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No Frontiſpiece my Verſes have, 
But what kind Readers fanſyes ; ZYaVes 


He Shadow of a ſpreading 7 ee 
From S:r:5 doth thejh pherrd tree, 


He liſtens co a {i[ver Sprezg, 
Whote waters. as they nin, do ling ; 
A lictle Houle, Roc/, 15 near 

A Palnrce, when het Loyd there; 


The Ce;tle Cambcarc feces by ; 


The 11s approaching, with farr Eye, 


Oiters her 60:31. 05 Hand, and !ayes, 


Lepheard, here take tmis 11 rig of Y4ycs, 


Embrace me. ”: gm, Aniwers He, 


I care not for thy Bayes but 7 hee, 


He was too bold - The Mule too (oy, 
vic fionn'd and threw the preg avay, 
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NTMPHA LIBETHRIS:. 
OR THE 


COISW OED 


MUSE. 


Preſenting ſome extempore Verſes 


to the Imitation of yong Scholars, 


emma 


In four Parts. 


+* O15 me weprebendat , aut quis mb; jure ſuccenſeat, 

quanturs cererts ad (uas res obeundas, quantum ad fiſtos 

Q es ludrwam cel:b-andos, quantum ad alias v0'uptates, 

et ad ipſajnriquitr animi et cor ports corcedunr remports;- 

BS guinmwm ali tribuun' niempeſtirvis conviviis, quonram 

$ denig. ale, quantum pile; tan!um mils egomee ad bes 
& [iudiaitoolondaſumſers 2 
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C.P LIN. Epiſt. r.13. 


'Ed tarto mazis laudandi proband; 
ſunt, quos 2 ſcribendi recitandiq , 
dio,hec Auditorum vel deſidia vel ſuperbi 


non retardat. 


Idem, vx1.8. 


As eſt et Carmine remitti : non dic 
continuo et longo ( id enim perfici ni 


*  . in otio non poteſt \ ſed hoc arguto et brevi 


qaod apte quantaſiibet occupationes di 


| ſtinguit. Luſus vocantur : ſed hi luſus no 


minorem interdum gloriam, quam ſeri 


confequumur .-Itaq,ſummi Oratores,ſum 


etiam vir, ſic ſe aut exercebant aut d 
ledtabant;1mo dele Fabant,exercebantqu 


Adoleſcentibus bone ſpei, 


SACKVILLO, 
STRATFORDINS fr. 
GULIELMITS fr. 

"_ HACKETTIS fr. 

RE wp SE ARAO, 

perbi | 

- Nec non, COMMELINIS fr. 
Contubernalibus ſuis S. 


Ittus Amore veſtrum, videtis quo 

feror. In hac etate, cum maturum 
aliquid ( ſi quid) edere deberem, et quod 
virts placere par” Floſculos neſcio quos 
parturio, ef cum pueris cans. Sed bene ha- 
bet, ſi vobis, Auditores ledtiſiimi, quocun-" 
que modo, ad Humanitatis ſiudia preite 
poterd. Nam, ut magnopere laborem de fa- 
ma, non eſt tanti. Etiam me liora Ingenia 
quam eft hyjus hominis, ſine veniq non 
placent, Vos vero walete, et Muſam wve- 
ſtram, quod facitis, amate. | 


Veſter 0% B. 


EIYTYYTTYYYY! 


The Chicf Memes honoured 


by the Muſc. 
CH ANDOS., Green. Ruſell. 
Beale. acket, SamwaJyes, 
Bellers. Hammond, Savage. 
Boſworth, H ip ford. Shyaner, 
Bowr, Hill, Stapylton. 
Bridges, Howell. Stratford, 
Brown, Kery. Taylor 
Burton, Lawes, T homas. 
Carew. | Lingen, T oxrs. 
Charlton. Luther. Tarncr, 
Collier; Merret, Warren. 
Commelin. Ann, Williams. 
Conjflable, Palmer, Whear. 
(ritton, Parry, Womock, 
(ofes, Philips Wright, 
Falkland. Pinke, Wroughton, 
Freeman, Powell. Ltumglins, 
Fuller, Prideanx, 
# Godwin, Reading, 
Greenwood, © Rogers, 


The C onſecration of all. 


To MY LADY 
CHANDOS. 


M ADAM, Sce here, your Roz Mule 
Exults for Toy your Name to uſe ; 
( Fair, Noble, Good, all Titles due, 
Are underſtood, when I name or : ) 
Well knowing every Thing is grac'd, 
That's under yowr proteQtion plac'd. 
She's innocent , yet flies © Your wing, 
T*avoid Suſpicion. She doth bring 
Some Men of eArms, and Other ſome, 
Whoſe praiſes do from Learning come. 
To Lads, She hath Honour done : 
And above All, Torr ſe!f are One. 

She hath inſerted a few Toyes, 

To pleaſc and profit the School-boyes, 

I charge her, not diſt b your pray'r, 


( Though ſometime ſhe breaths holy ayr, 
A4 


"An ſings the LITURGY inverſe: ) 

Nor unſeaſonably rehearſe : 

Bar wait. til, at you vacant time, 

You pleaſe to liſten to her Rime. 

When you, THAT'S GOOD, vouchſafe to lay; 
That, © that word's the Poets Bay. 


— ——— 
— 


To the ſame. 


—— Kr nee 


M Adam your Muſe hath been in Labour too; 
And ſhe is now deliver'd, after you, 

Her Off ſpring hath it's Fate, as you defire, 

Tolive or. if you favour not, expire. 

Br may Yours laſt, and in all Grace-excell , 

And be--what ? The fair Mothers parallel. 
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Prxceptori Sus, 
MroC. B. 


 Antas, non teng as Amationes : 
Nullus Carminibius tass Priapks, 
O fattum bene! Sandtiere Muſ4. 
Tu Caſus modo fortinwns Virerwm, 
Et Libros canis eneditiores : 
Phedri peliepidam mods & F abellaw, 
Et donas Epigramma Sabievi, 
Nullaeſt Pagina de tus Libello, 
Lud non fim midrg, doctiorg,. 
Hec, inter trepidos Schole ſuſurros, 
Condi Carmma, idoneum levames 
Cur arum. Domini die vocamte, 
UVolvis maſjus Opus, ſacroſq, libros 
Interpres popalo Eloquentis apts 
E xþenjs, Grege non tumultuante, 
Humans et (acre quando miſcuifti 
Felix, atq, Homini Deog, ſervis 3 
O ſis «que Homini Deog, carus! 
Ur, et ſcribe div, venuſtiorts 
Artes et ſapiens ſtueriores. | 
| Hackettur, . 


Veſter 


VB 
> 
s 


YEfer Am, mi Precepter, ft Nympha Libethris [ 
Non ſolum ; Hec tadem fit quog, vofter Amor. 


Theyn, 
| P Rirhee, whar Virgin's that, ſo fine, fo ſweer, C ! 
| T har rripperh ore our Hils with her fair feer ? ] 
| Such Beauties we in Cotſwold do nor uſe Alt 
To ſee oft. Ha ! It is mv Maſter's Muſe: - Wa 
The Mountain-Muſe. She's Genele, if ſhe's His ; An 
Ler's all ;un after he r, and get a kiſs, You 
Sachuill. , 
F your Muſlc hither make her oft reſorts, 
She'l be as much lov'd, as were Dovers ſports. 
| Stratford. eo 
Y mphe ( fir Te ſemper ament ) Libethrides adſint 
Semper V rgineo, ſic precor una, choro. P 
A.S. El 
| Daphnis, Amyntas, 5 
| —_- AMynres, ho ! Didſt thou eſpy ,e> day, C 
A mounrain-Ny nph paſs nim'oly by this way ? Bo 
Her Garments handſom were, though nothing brave | 
Her Cheek and Eye, ſuch as thy Pty'lis have. | 
| A. Daphns, co Roell houſe carly ſhe went, | Þ 
To her braye Lord, fome Token to preſent. | 4 
| D. Amyntas, Thanks : No better newes I'd hear : us 


I know, ſhc'l find a noble-welcom there. 
+ 4 il fers Toeunſtad. 


On the Prems of My C. B. ſometime 
of Gloc, Hall, 


© Ir, He that reads your verſe wil ſay, In ie 
There is ſome Learning too as well as Wir. 

Alchough ir now ly deſolate, Gloſter Hall 

Was ſurely ſometime more than a bate wall 2 

And among more Ingenious Fellowes there 

You converſation had with learnd will. whear. 
Ycur ſobve: Muſe, not puft with Wine and Ale, 
Shall b' cntertain'd both in the Hills ard Vale, 

T.B., 


To Zoilus, 
POor Zoilws! I do already know , 
Becauſe tho! thinkſt me Frend ro Cicrro, 
( And 1'l prevent thee in it) Tnis thy Gibeas, 
Even old Ma-tial's, Carmina quod ſtribis, 
I care not for thy cenſure, but conclude , 
Cauſe it diſpleaſes thee, my Vei te is good. 


eA MICO. 


Artsdallii hic Imnginem videas Tri, 
Muſeg, cantus audias gratis ſua, 
At a'1drens vidensg, predzces bene, 
ua: Ile ſemper pr edicat de Te optzme. 


NYMPHA 


NYMPHA LIBETHRIS 
ORTHE 


COTSWOLD 


MUSE 


]. Part. 


em — 
—— WW. 


VIRG II. 
Nymphe noſter Amor Libeth tides. 


The Nymph\, that dw. II aboye 
Oth' Mount ins, arc our Loye, 


—— 
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C. PLIN. 1, 3. * 


Ffinge aliquid et excude, quod ſit perpet 

Tuum, Nam reliqua rerum twarum poſt 1 
alium atg, alium dominum ſortientur . hoc nu 
quan tuum de ſinet eſse ſi ſemel ceperit, 


— —— ———  ——.”—]r 
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Idem 7. 28. 


Ec ſunt parum mults , qus Carpere amis 
Sos Indicinm yocant. 


GST VOGUVTUTE Of 
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Nmpha Libethris, 

The Cotfwold Muſe. | 


— 


]. To the Reader. 


He CO i pn wap do her ight, | 
For ruſtic plainefle, nor for any hight; 
Humbly c —= - Iapr7oe _ mect 
Some delicate Reader, an her cender feet. 
She runes her innocent Nores for pupils 
Whoſe fanſy can't digeſt a ycrſe roo ſtrong : \76.cang 
High Poems will deecr them ; theſe may teach 
And animate, becauſe ſo ncar their reach, 


_—_—_—O 
- —— En 


7. Ad Magiftrum Joneſium Coll, 


!N. Socium, 


'$ E ſar meorum Carminumn, fi vis, peo ; 

S; quid merentur, calculum adjicias tunm. 
Sed non merentur ; talis eft candor tame, 
A' j4tlor, op me amicum Amr thus ; 

ft: cenſeas hec apta, que purrj legant, 

ldeegur doftis poſſe non = ris. 


DoReri 
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(2) 


Dodtori Croimwood Dro 


canc, Ox. 


(nn qui Inventutem regis, 
Kefrixit erga me wviths Amor twns ? 

Si non refrizit , moſtris Tu Muſis ſave, 

( Nam leninnt miſerias be cantu meas ) 

I ſtam lapillo meliore & fiena Librunm : 
LInem veſtra puber , & putri noft1s legant. 
Sic proſpere Regimimis Anus exeat Tibi, 

Et Sylva ſemper wviridss floreſcat Tua. 


pa -*- 


III. To Dr.Warren, why he 


makes ver ſes, 


{7 Hen I am wcary of proſc, and Grotis 

H:s Gravity is ro my ſtomach nauſeous ? 
Then call 1 up my Corſwold Muſe, to ftring 
Her Inſtrument, atid { though bur hoarſe ).to ſing. 
She ſity with me, fince we familiar grew, 
Wh:-atre 1 want ſuch co vpany as you, 
Often ſhe brings my tricnds in, on her feet, 
And renders their tweet Mem'ry yet more [weet. 
I ſmilc at her, if ſhe do chance to fic 
Ona good expreſsion, or ſome print of wit : 
And it ſhec barbariſe, lire boycs at ſchool , 
I ſmile too, and then chide, Away you fool. 


— 


IV. On 


+4 


tp Mw Ard ie AR, GL 4 


(3) 
IV. Os the Death of £ Mr. Charls Parry 
Phyſician of Hereford. 


Ou that have credired your heay'nly Art. 

By your long life, and health of every part : 
You that have thouſand patients yer alive, 
New life urito your Memory to give : 
You that cou'd a liv'd till, bur thar you'ld dic 
Secing the Church and Colledge vacane lie - 
You rar did |ſefle your Phylic with much pray'r, 
By which I think, we ſo ſoon cured were : 
You char, when living, would nor take from me, * 
One ſmall piece ; now you'r dead, accepr this Fee : 
—— | This my remembrance of your worth you have, 
A mean, yct gratcfull verſe, to adorn your Grave, 


Ly 


V. To Mrs, Elizabeth Williams, Jan... 
with Fragmenta Regalia, 


ing. Ometime, in LictI's Much : 
I think this Book is ſcch, 

G eat Elizabeth is here, 

And matiy a Noble Pecr, 

ct. Here in a Model true, 

Y- u may their piures view 2 

PiRures, thar repreſent 

The Face, and Minds intent, 

I't nor a ercart Gift then, 

The Queen and 211 her Men ! 

—— | Tis not enough; to you 

Much mo from me, 1s due, 
The reſt in pray'r 1give, 

V. On Thar yuu and xd hor live, 

. FT VI. Upan 


(4) 
VL. # pon an obſcure hard Book, 


\ A / Har meanſt> The Volums open, and I look 
With tri intent.on ; yer to me the Book 

Is cloſed till, and cy d. | am as blind 

Ih - T'h' ſenſe, as if, when ſcat.cr'd by the wind, 

pf | Sybill a's leavs I w:1c to reco'1-pole ; 

Theſe leaves are 1s unknown to me as thoſe, 

Ler others purge their br ins, w th ſome rare drug, 

f To piercc thy meaning. The lcalian ſhrug, 

! | Or nod, or any ſign inſtead. of ſpeech 

T'l rathe: hea'xen to. Thou doſt not reach, 

But puzle me ; And I have caule to doubr 

The Autnor, to anuſe us, putt our, 

Well, Go: thy ways. Cc:tain, thou art leſs good, 

B.cauſc thou wric*R not ts be underſtood, 


— —_ ———C, 


—____m_— — —— 


VII. To Irs. Abigail Stratford 
ſtanding ſolert. 


| Y Our Silence om your Virgin Modcſty: 

[ | Y-ur ſil-nce ſpeaks 'gainſt our loquacity ; 

J | | '_ Yourffilence te's vs, that you med:cate, 

| | And treaſure what y ur Maxt.zer doth relate. 
Silence, the g: acctull »rn ment of a Maid 

Ts the wifes beſt defence. When all is faid, 

The Husbands wrath cakes place ; for het awn ſake, 
And for his roo, let ſilence anſwer make, 


Now, fince ſo many gifts in filence are, ; 
Whac language with fees filence can compare > 


VILI, Prefa 


(s) | 
VIII. Preface to 4 par aphraſe ef Grotius 


de veritate, ec. 


T Hat learned Gretize, in Dutch Verſe, 
To Holland Merchanrs did rehearſe, 
My Muſe would go the Engliſh ſend, 

For this, wh ch was the Authors cnd : 

har, _ all rhings bought and ſold, 

And pu'c':af.. ofthe Indian gold, 

To make amends for what they've thence, 

hey may tranſport one p*ail from hence ; 

And plar:t Rel:gion in thoſe lands, 

Where Reaſon hath any commands. 

Goc on my Muſe : ſee yonder Ray 

From Heaven, wo light thee on thy way ! 


IX. KUpon the Enghſh Liturgy put 
into Verſe, 


Xcuſe me for my pains : I thought ir meer, + 
FÞ T'ere&our caft book on P-1cric feer. | 
Happly, in Verſe it will be read by th-ſe, 
That would nor ule ir in the reycre:d proſe. 
And i: the Book muſt needs ts G ave be ſent, 

The Veiſe may ſerve it for a Monument, 


—_—___ſ_ 


[—— 


X, To Mr. David Williams with the Inftru- 
fHons for trav:ll, Kal, Jan. 


ſake, 


Blations take their worth from th' Altar, where 
.”* They'r layd, Although profanc before, yer there 
B 3 They 


ro ? 


» Preſa 


They become ſacred. Sir, if thar be true, 
"This now is fomewhar worth, being givento You, 


The Authors name ſome Reputation 

Adds to the work, deſcribing every Nation 2 
Not that you ſhould a Traveller become, 
Your Travcll is te do much good at home. 


—— 


XI. To my La.C, with [ime 
Paper. | 


Adam, Theſe leaves, in ſtcad of Fruit, intreat 
Admiſsion, to confcſs, nor pay my Deb:. 
Great Debr / The more | pav, the more is cue : 
*Cauſe my Abil ty I owe ro You, | 
Pray, ler theſe Notes attend on Your commands, - 
Until myGrotzus come to kiſs your Hands. 


—— 


XII. Another. 


Adam, I know y'abound with your own ſtore 
Of Obſeryarions. Bur as the Poor, 
Ar N- 3ear, bring their Apples and their Nurs 
T« L. rds of Woods and Orchards; and none ſhurs 
The door againſt r'-em : So may your Servant fare, 
And tieſe Notes enter where rich Volums arc. 


__ 


"IS 


cat 


(7) 


XIII. #pon the Piture of H.Grotius, inthe front 
of one of his Books, put into Engliſhe 


THc Grace (and Shame) of Hollind,Friend of Fraxce, 
Sweds Oratpr, Ihe Conqueror of Chance ; 
Poet, Hiſtorian, Lawyer, and Divine, 
( Sec and admire Him ) all in One combine, 
The learned Latin world lony fince, now you 
Of Britanny may entertain him too, 


—_— — 


XV. pon H.Grotius, and his principal works, 
particularly De Imperio, vc, 


HE who the Greek wiſe Sayings did granflate, _; 
VVith <quali Pen, to Latizm; Vindicate 
From Jew, 't urk, Pagan, our Religions Truth, 

As learned, asthe Aged, in his Youth : 

He, who th'Ho{anadzux States Pittie 

Preſented unto ev'ry impartial cie : 

VVho in the Laws of War axd Peace all Nations 
Hath well inſtryRed: And, in's Annorations 

Oa the whole Book of God, hath made that Lighr 
Shine co unprejudiced mindes more bright : 

He that was ſtudious hew to reconcile, 
This and that Church, in milde Caſſanders ile : 
Hath ſhown, what Do&rine was Pe{9gius ; 

VVho's older Catuiz or Arminius ; 

Is ever like Himſclf. Here, whuch is much, 

He's Moderator *twixt the State and Chuich ; 

And clearly tells you, when you may prefer, 

To th'Ancient Riſhyp, the young Presbyter ; 

And when that new Invention may pleaſe, 

By Bldeys Lay, to give the Paſtor caſe, 


B 4 XV, Againſt 


ed 
XV. Againſt laſciviows 


Poets, 


Ndeed they are nor Poers : Creatures of wine, 
I And w-nches ; and nor of the fiſte: s nine, 
> The Virgins of the Warer, 1 abuſe 
That ſacred Tit'e. '3enuine Poets uſe, 
Like Father Homer, ro make, not tomer 
Mc<cns manners, better than ehyfeppxs far, 
He that can't cemper Modeſty with wit, 
Ler him away, with Ovid, to the Gete. . 


CR IG 
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" 
XVI. Ad Jacobum Commetinum med. cum Fr 
operibus Cratonis. 


ASD pe i IL 
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Q #6; (toties non oft miſernum exrotare +) quot nur 


S anafli officio Meqne Mro(que two ; 
Entibi Cratonem Magnum | wt feliciter Ile, 
Er tu rem medicam ( ſic youre) factas. 
Sic facis ;, & ſaluam ce ſemper preſtet Apollo * 
Vt poſſes medicam parrigere nfque manu. 
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FU CE EE IR 


: X 
XVII. Ad Thomam Carew, apud ]. C. 
cum Davenantii PoEmatis. 


TE que mem, cum trifle fait mihi tempus, amorem, ] 
O fficizs dico derverniſſe tus: | 
Meque luum, fi forte occaſfo detur, amorem, A 
Officizs drces demeruiſſe meis. V 
$i placet, interea, hoc graudis non eraude Potte, B 
Ingen dignum munus habeto tus. 
XVIII. To 


"F#7- 


XVIIL. To Afr. T. S. at his Generals 
Funeral, { ollonel Myn, 


-Ir, could I rune my ſong as ſweetly o'r 
Your Generals heai ſc, as doth the Swan before 
He dycs, you wight expe, atth* Funcrall, 
> omething from Mc, worthy your Generall, 
crothers, in Heioic Poems, fin ; 
is praiſe, and worthily. I'l only bring 
D ome fightan tears, not from iſfembling Art, 
But ſuch as Yiſe froty 2 dejeRed Hear. 
'hen you ſhall mention, how he did excell 
In valour and fdelity z how well 
he ſouldier '#nd the ciry loy'd him ; there 
From my ſad netting eye ſhall drop « Tear; 
hen, ar your Pcriods, ſome, amongſt the Crowd* 
* approve your gratefull Sermon, hem a lowd 3 
Though I extremely love your picfy, 
My Cottfricridation ſhall be a fo 


Thus, in rude fghs and Tears, I cclebrate 
The Dead. True Grict is not claborate. 


Sl 


—— <a. 4 


XIX. To Mr, Laurence Womock, after th. 
taking of Hereford, 1 6 4 5. | 


F Preachers may be crown'd, as Poers may, 
You as your Narc, ſhall ſurely wear rhe Bay: 
Bur Lawrence, when ſo many now make ſutc, 
And preach long Sermons, who before were mute ; 
Why are not you empl:.y'd ? You preach as long : 
But this weakens your Caufe, You preach eo0 irong, 


And 


(10) 


And you'r put back, now I more nearly fee, 
Becauſe yeu have a ſpice of Prelacy. 

No matter, Fr:end ; contentedly forbear : 
Your eloquence ſhall find a Ladie scar. 


f | XX, To Mr. Turner, when the Governour had 


ot giv'n him one of bws Levings. 


ER EY:: 


Ee how it goes! I char do preach and reach ; ; 
Though your perfeRion I cannoc reach, 
In chair or Pulpic ; here a» uſcleflc now, 

And, for our faculr ics ſace, I think, on you 

M þ Am coſt, The Queſtion *ewixt us ſhall ſoonend 2 

F I'l be your Curace, and ſo keep my Friend. 


KI. 


V_— 


x | XXIJ. Ad D. Ro. Boſworthium, cum 
| if invitatus non yeniret, 


T4, twoſque velim, mitis Boſworthe, ſodales, 
I nnocuis mixtas ſalzbus eſſe dapes : 
Cecaliuſque, Philippu/que, & quo; waſius illt, 
Powella/que tuus, V inaliuſque faunt. 
Ilss pro largo, cum c&tera reddis, amore, 
Luid mibi das ? Veniam, dulcis Amice, dabis. 


XXII. On the tranſlations by Sir 
Ro. Stapylton, 


VWI1k Tuv'nal, neat Muſaus, Ovid (weet, 
The Bcc bellic Hiſtory, in meet 


(1r) 
nd equal! phraſe to th' Greek and Latine, all 
Engliſh: ! You by wha Title ſhall we call ? 

A polite Courticr, Grave Philoſopher, 

Pocr, Hiſtorian, and Souldier, 

The Aurhors, you tranſlace, have the Great Sca!, 


" [| To make thera free of th' Engiiſh Common: weal. 
wer had — ; = ARES 
XXII. On Hr. Howels Vocal Foreſt. 
h ; Ou've made the Oke, Vine, Olive, and the reſt, 


Diſcourſe rare paflages, as became them beſt : 
The Laurels, you have h'ghly honer'd coo ; 
|. And *cis their Gratitude xo honour you. 
: A ſprig or Branch is not enough, It we 
May have a Vote, you ſhall have a whole Tree. 


ee ——_ 


XXIII. Hpon aVifir of my La. C. 


T ca's to wind the times Heroic, when 
Angels deſcended to converſe with men - 
It cals to mind the Day, when Angels ſung Cw. 
Gods glory, carths peace, Good w:1l men among. _. 
The Prince of Glory, to ſave man from fin, 
Made his firſt Viſic :o the poogeſt In; 
And co the wilderncil: hc cook his way, 
To reduce home the theep, was gone aſtray. 
Th's lowlinefle and Mceknelle did fore-1un, 
And c:ule his glvr:ous exalcation, 
Even fo, Gicat P-1ſa::s a c hor of Icfie Rate, . 
This divine Goodnefſl: when they imirarc, 
By theſe their high Humi'ities, they are, 
And Condilcenſious the Greater far. 


Our 
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(12) 
Our Vifir was not filent : She did ſay 
Words, that are Muſick to me every day ; 
They dwell in m'ear and metn'ry : to expreſs 
Them on this paper, were ro rake them leſs. 


LO TNT FO ISTIN —_— 


XXIV, 4 ; the D:ceaſe of my 
nfant- Lady, 


Ven fo, the nipping wind in May doth ceme, 
Pan b aft the 7 ee fruit, in the ficſt bloom ! 


Yet ſhall this Bloffom of Nobilirie, 
Preſery'd by Angels care, immortal be : 


Such dclicate Bodies ficep, and are Jaid by, 
In chcir Repofitories. T hey do not dy, 


POE 


XXV. 4 pon the Srhol trs ſucceeding 
Suuldiers at Sudeley (aſtle, 
To my ” Y; 9 


M* Lord, If we kept Garrifon in your Houſe, 
ve thould perhaps, aftcr th: Souldiers uſe, 
Welcome your Honcur with Artillery, 

As now we doe w'th olttr ſnall Poerry, 

But, we bclicye, your L r(ſhips berrer pleas'd, 
The Caſtle's of th: Garriſon now ee 

And will prefer the Gentle M1+/es Lyre, 

Before the thundring Mais his ſmoak and hire. 
You'r -ur Good Angel; to your Gracious cies, 
We offer up this Paper-ſac. ifice. 

Nor make we any excule , for, in our ſ-nſe, 


The Pardon's ſure, where Dury's the oftenee, 


XX VI, 


(VI, 


C23) 
XXVI. Smdeley to Rowill, 


Owill, the Hills, on which thou firſt, do noe 
So much exalr thee, as my Lord, thou'ſt go. 
Inco thy boſom, when | delerrt ly, Dt, 
Vouchſaft perhaps a glance of 's paſſing eye. 
I muſt contecſs, at ptcſcnr thy low roof 
( The Hils reo're Fines for his Hories hoof ) 
Exccls my Turrcts, and whilſt He is there, 
Sudeley is ſcarce ſaid to continuc here, | 
The time will come, if our Hopes be not yain, 
When Sudeley ſhall be Sdeley once aga'n : 
And Thou, my cnvy'd Rowll ( no morc harm 
I wiſh thce hate rerurn into a Farm, 


XXVII, Rowill to Swdeley. 


W Har if my Lord well knowing the unreft 
Of Palaces and Courts, doth think it beſt, 

Sometimes to choole a ſolitary place, 

And it with his bcloved prefence grace ? 

Envy not, ſtately Sudetey, it's nor thy Crime, 

That is the caulc, bat Troubles of the Time, 

Pcace, baniſhrt from Great Houſes, is retir'd 

To Me, and ſuch like Corners. 1 defir'd 


When War is ended, let himdwell with Thee, 


My Lord ſhould breath hiimſclf a wiiile with Me 


[ 


XXV1II. Amico nobili D.Gul. Higtord, | 
cum clogijz Thuan. 


Q*® me non dignum tanto digna's boxore, 


O decua, & vatize gloria magna tue ! 
Scilicet, menu cum preſtes iſe wigore; 
Obſcre licem conciliare piacet 7 


(14) 


$118 vanus, nit me leudes meruiſſe nearo, 
Luas tua facunde Muſa benigaa dedut, 


Nec tamen immerit as aſpernor : new mihi tale 
Ingemum, nec ata eſt cornea fibra mils, 

En, 4h: Doftorum E logia ( at ne ſperne ) virorum 
Do : Tibi par nuilum ſcribitur Elogium, 


He 


ſtdet,ec, Sen, 


Tches exalcnot men on high, 


Nor coſtly clothes of Tyrian dy : 
| Nor Court, nor Crown,not othei thing, 


Is the mark proper of a Kirg. 


He, that from all baſe fcars hath reſt; 


Thar baniſhes vicc from his breaſt 
Whom no Ambition doth move, 
Nor the unconſtanc peoples love ; 
Whoſe Mind's his b:t Dominion, 
Free from unruly pafſion ; 

He's truly King, ſhus it you live, 
A Kingdom to your {elf you give. 


 XXIX, c Alens regnum bon poſ- - 


ee  <—— — 


XXX. Anſwer to one, that a:ked why he 164 4 


Gentlewoman, not extreme handſome. 


THe Reaſon, Sir, is, if you wou'd needs know, 
That which the Poet hath cxpreiled o : 
There's no ſuch thing as that we beauty call, 


It is mcer couſcnage al! : 
For, though ſome long ago 


Lik'd certain colours mingled fo and ſo, 


Thar 


802A 2 


Thar 


(15). 


That doth not ry me now froth chooling new ? BT 
If I a fanfic take 
To black and blew, 

har fanſic doth ir Beauty make, 


dd 


XXXI., Hs Love. 


| © a can I chuſe but place my high- born Love, 
Where I theſe Graces find cone from above ? 
Humble in Hearr, in minde diſcerning, chaſt 
And temperate in Body, without vaſt 

Unlimiccd Nefires ; whoſe paſſions all, 

At their Qucen Reaſons voice, both riſc and fall ; 
Cou:rcous in ſpecch and geſture; ofa Face, 
Which Modeſty and Mildaeſs ſweerly grace : 

Ears undchil'd ; Reſtrained Eyes :; a Tongue 

Wecll govern'd, ready to defend, nor wrong : 

To God devour: a Fricnd unfeigned : prone 

To give and forgive : Good tv all; Beſt ro One. 
Theſc beauties £nvy can't ſec; can't approve ; 

I ſce, and ſecing cannor chuſe but love. 


—_ —  —O— — OO ———<——— > 


XXXII. e{t the Funeral of his School!- 
fellow CM. 


{ oo Scholars, I invite you all, 
Unto your Fellows Funeral ; 

Nor co aftli& your ſclves and grieye, 

But rake a leſſon how to live 1 

Of the Dead learn Humilicy, 
Obedience, love, modeſty: 

Learn, what to Scholars learning gains, 
Aſliduous Induſtry and pains x 


(rs) 


Learn, above all, co think ypon, 

How ſoon a mortal litc is gone : 

And ſceing this life is perplext, 

Eſteem him bleſt, whoſe wurn is next ;: 

Whilſt we with coil do con our parts, 
He's rais?d above all humane Arts : 

Hee needs no more Tuition ; 

For leRure, he hath Viſion. 


——ES 
—— ----————— — 


XXX1II. Amorher. 


AN ſhall we never meet again? no way? _ 
Neither at Scboo:, nor Field ; at Books, nor play 
Is death ſocnvious ro our harmlels Age, 

To cal! vs thus untimely off thc ſtage 2 

Or is't not envic, bur more pity; cauſe 

Such Tragedies are ad here ; che Laws, 

And Learning filenc'd by the Ueum + "Tis ſo; 

I ſec what's beſt ; come all 987 A let's go. 

Ler's keave this evil! world, whil: wc atc Young, 
Uncain: ed by this Generati »n. 


_ 


KXXIV. I'p:z the Death of bis Brother C, M. 
tohis Vucle R M. 


] Have heord, that Man himſelf is only [pirit, 
And doth no dy, bur only goes to inherir =» 

A bertcr itc ; thathe 5 thyh fee free, 

And reſcucd trom the Bodies Cuſtodie, 

If this be all the hurt thar Death can do vs, 

Why ſhould we fear our Dec, when it comes to us, 

Or, grievc our Frierd: departure 2 *'Tis no crofs, 

Unicſs we think ous Friends gain is our lofs, 


- Pp 


*6t 


(17) 
Yet am not I fo wiſc to moderate ' 
The ſorrow tor my Brothers catly fate, 
On ſuch Conſiderations, If | ſtiy - 
The Currentot my Tears, | muſt needs ſay, 
'Tis through a childith inadveirercy, 
And wart of w t, ſadly to weigh, what [ 
Have loſt in ſuch a Brother ; how I am 
Halt dead, at leaſt, in him. Brother's a name 
More near than Fricnd:and Friends are ftil'd the ſun, 
This would pictce detp, did I not find in you, 
Brother and Uncle, yea and Fathcr too, 


10r play XXXYV, Epitaphium Mag:iri / Reading, 


(Jus potuit felice Scholam formave Mincr va ; 
SN cuius ab oe hins pulpita dotta ſono: ;, 
(ui mores, ſumul Fugentum preclara dedere 


> Nomina, Duem vivum to! colugre Pont © 
: Illits Exuwyie bir compoſte pace quieſ.unt ; 
6» Ipſe ſed ell culo redditus ante ſuo. 


XXXVI . M9nE preaph report Ar Jo. Thomas, 


4 M, - 
7Ain Martall, bid conceirs Adieu 2 
Aappincſle loſt was never true. 
re thou torn in noble place ? 
2 


|, thy* Education like thy Race ? 
iſt thou of Land, and Wealth ſuch ſtore, 
'hat thou wouldſt deſire no more ? 
laſt thou a wife vertuous and fair, 
\cady re blefle thee wich an hei: 2 


= U3; B11 chou Honor? Haſt th u Fricnds? 
A {iſt thou all that Fortune lends ? ; 
, "> Pride 


et 


(15) 
Pride not thy ſelf. Loc, here lyes One, 
Who had all theſc : and He is gone. 


— ll 


XXXVII. Apon the ſcme. 


Ude Death'was'c fir,that thy pale hand ſhould light 
Upon thar Face, and incrternall nighr 

Cloſc up thoſe cycs > Hadſt thou bur a while ſtood, 
And view'd him firſt, his youth, his beauty, his good 
Graces and veriues ; Theſe might mitigate, 
If ought could move incxorablec Fare. 
But thou, giccdy of a rich prize, in haſt 
Our Friend in thy cold killing arms cmbrac't, 
Keep whar thou canſt of him : but know, thou muſt 
Be accountab'c tor that precious Dult, 


he a——_ 


— —— 


XXXVIII. pon the Death of Aris. 
* Dorothy Thonas. 


Drum Gift, is expreſt in her Nave. 
-A And in he: lifc and death the was the ſame. 

A divine Gitc, the was fiſt in her Biir!, 

Blefſirg her parents, and aJorning e.th : 

A divine Gift unto her Husvand dear, 

When Marriage made them a moſt happy pair : 

A divine Gift in Death, whercin She is 

Returned unto everlaſting Bliſs. ; 

Her Name lhe doth in lite and death maintaine, 

Fi. ſt Gzv'n by God, then Giv's to God againc. 


XXXIX 


(19) 


. XXXIX, Upon her Dying tow dayes after her 
H wband , Great with (hild, 


As not the noble Husband ſacrifice 
Suſhi. ienc to pleaſe the angry cycs 
Of cruel Deſtiny, bur the witc roo, 
So vermwous, ſo yong, lo fair, ſorrue, 
Muſt with him to the Grave * Were not they twain, 
Enough for Death, bur rhey muſt dye apain' 
Incheir yong child, and that i*th? ve: y womb, 
Taking the Mothers body for h s Tomb. 
Ah Death ! thrice cruel Death ! Can we 
T hat could not b:arc one b.ow, b:ar three > 


— — 


XL. pon my La. C. and her ſiſters comming 


£:to the Country, tn a ver) ramy Day. 


\\ Hy doe the Heay'ns thus melr in ſtreams to day, 
Ac the approach of Vertuous Ladies, ſay : "4 

"is nor for ſorrow ar fo fair a fight ; 1”, 

They'r teats of joy har thus eccl ple the lig be 

And ſec, the Fir veing paſt. the Heaw'ns look clecr, 

Opening their flaming ey: to {ce them here. 

Here may they palſc rime with content, and ſtay, 

Left Heav'n weep ſadly when They goe away. 


XLI1. Pro Schala reparata : Ad Mzcenates. 


E- 09xar? at tenere 13x eft audacza lingue, 
Eloquar t & liceat cuilibet eſſe pro. 

Me pietas gratum eſſe jubet : nam me quoque t angit 
Ornae weſlrg munere cnva Schole, 


C 2 I nas 


(20) 
Lua poſſum Grates habt0, perſolytre dignas as 
Non opis eft : Tenudis Gratia grata Bon. ; 
Pergiteves gratas Muſas decorare, patron 3 
Et pergent Muſe v0s decorare pie, 


OCR 


XLII. In Craſtinum Beatz Luciz. 


Quis clamor twhat tranquilla filentia not ? 
Cur, Paeri, mult 4 curritss, ecce, face ? 

Agnoſco; fulſit Purrs (anttiſſhma, dulcis 
Lucii ; Grata Schole Lucia luce mags, 


XL11I. In D. DeRorem Kerry, & Uxorem 
ejus piz Memoriz. 
LIN#5 Amor vinxit concordia pettora : ® ana 
Alzm.enta pi evui' pauperibus Cha tas, 
Ambos una dies &: andeves ſuftu'it: u14 
Kecondit (6 Beatos |) urne, Cineres. 


—_ 


XLIV. In Sholam torridam. 


Eu \ D 1rntus nos elus babet ' Pater, audis, Apolls, 
Igaer an no: vibes mis 6 adit. 
Muſarum, noiti, Drinus eſt hac culta twarum ;\ 
Et per Telicent dulce ſonare melos. 
Inſuper, hic plante floreſcunt, ecce, ten'le : 
(*udetss fruftus urtre, Phebe, potes? 


\ FF my P ys om 


—_ 


XLV. Aliter. 


FErvida ſole calet nimio Sthol1, Maxime Phebe, 
Muitns an teras rad antia lumina ſpareec ! 


'Neg 


Nec 


(21) 
Nec Te adeo fallit ; nofti namque onmia Phebus ; 
Hec ſibi caleftes aſſumunt lamina Muſe : 
Sunt & adbac tener plante (audi mente paternd ?) 
Nec [ufferre valent ferverem ſolu iniqui, 


XINI. Y pon the School extreme hot 
in the Summer, 


Þ it not wondrous hot ! O dear 
Father Apollo, ſhoot thy Rays 
More gnerys knowſt thou not that here 
Thy loved Muſes make their lays ? 
_— - hear ! 
ur plants are ; 
And chr bear hs 
The ſcorching Sun, 


XLVII. De Euryalo & Nilo : Xn. 9. 


Quis Dexs, O Fuvenes ; que 101 tam dira cupide 
Excitat ad Martis prelia non parilhs ? 

Niſe, cur Euryalum Tu mm tanta pericula ducis ? 

þ Euyale, ab | Niſum cur velis ipſe ſtqui ? 

Eſt ea v8 anzvns. Tendunt in prelia. Somme 

wm Corpora preſſa gravi multa dedere neci. 

Ambobus fit uns Amor, Vittoria & una ; 
Sorſque una, h.u | nimum mort1s acerba ſuit, 


SE BD 


XLVIIL Alud. 


N2ſus at boſtili morientem cuſpide vidit 
— m— Pereitns, Cece, hits 
3 


| F | . 

| + (22) 

; | | His fuit idem animus droeyſo eorpore clamnſmu : 
*; Partchic ſublua, jam fugitilla ſomul 


& + 
. Bs 


{| | XLIX. / pon the loſſe of ſome (pies. 


Las poor Verſes > = whydve I complaint / 
No imatter f they ne'c be found again, 
Lament the Joſle, che irreparabie lo 
Of Li: ie's Derade, Tullpes Hortenſtns, 
Or his Republica | Teremt?s Comed e, 
Or his Mcnanders ; Ovid's Faſo be, : 
And ſuch like Poems worth the naming : Thee 
Ex tcmpore Verſ:'s may be repair'd with calc. 
Unlefle the Reager take all to rhe Beſt, 
Y.u may complain, you did nor loſe the Ret. 


—— 
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L. Tolis Scholars. 


| AS render parents, with their Children, may 

Gor ta Hide and Seek, and other child dh play: 
So I, that ſhould have clos'd this yourhly vein 
Long ſince, for your ſakes open it again. 


Non erit grave, fi adfecero hanc Prxceptotis 
Reiponſtonem ad Valedioriam Petys 
Smith3, ad pueros itidem excitandos. 


R1'nlor ribs, mi Fill, te talon genuiſſe. Eum tc 
indicat Oraiuo tua, de quo liceat paulum ploriari. 
Nec equum oji probum dimattere Diſcipatua, nifl 
7:0 Elogio bone (tat, In mertbru tw pietatem aanoſco, 
& 


(23) 
& modeftiam, aſſiduam in fludiu dligentiam. Literis Gre- 
cis pariter ac Latimzs ita excultue e', ut nemo antecedemium, 
meo quidem tempere, fuerit mazis. Grammaticus, Poeta, 
Rhbat or, Hiftoricus , lovices etiam elementa & Mathemati- 
ces primis, quod aunt, labris deguflati, Er nunc pleniors 
hauſts ſitun tuam explebit Oxomam, Plura dicerim in lau- 
dem tuam, wiſi te laudanda facere, quam laudes alldire 
mallem. 1taque, quod reliquum eſt , te hortor erudite ac 
dilefte Adole/cens, ut laudzbus te ſemper dignum prebeas: 
ut Scho'e noſire dem (y4adas I ornamentum & exemplum. 
Habebis in Tut orem, [uyvenem dottum, probum, pium , olim 
ex hac Schola, Ita, cum 7 utorem huizc Schole debeas, co- 
gita te @ Phil»ſopbi:m debiturun, In Aulam B , Marie 
coopt andus, ex me ſcias, Romanenſibus iz more pofitum, ut 
Opera ſua Marie dedicent : T's w*roteipſum C* tua omnia 
Soli Deo Opt. Max. Conſecrare debes, Cujus Gratia in- 
PiXKs e159 aprreiots, Duod ut fiat, precor, non Sanfta Ma- * 
ria tibj ad fet propicte, ſed Cbriſtus. 
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MUSE 


II. Part. 
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MarrTl aA L, 


Sunt boua, ſunt quedam mediocria ; ſunt mala plira 
Due legs : hic alitey non fit, Avite, liber. 


Some Epigrams are good, ſome are ſo o ; 
(This isthe fate of books) the bad arc mo, 
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DEDIFEAdTION. 


To the Hopes of Hawling, Mr. Henry 
and AM. Richard Stratfords. 


\ 
% 


_—_—c_ 


You AO et but very yong 


Perhaps wall fiſt en to my * ney 
On your Hils doth the _— ard boys 


As good as any Cotſwold 


And ſeeing yu paſtures fruitfull are, 
My Muſe, I know, ſhall not goe bare. 


May Both of you live long and thrive, 
And your learn'd Fathers name revive. 


cep. 


Second 


(27) 


LLALL Ls 


Sx COND PART. 


I. To Cr. Fra. Powell of Ch, Ch. 


Ranc, I was writing to you, and bit my pen, 

And /7;atcbt voo for a Verſe, once and agen 
Bur then my tender Muſe told me, the knew, 
You were too much a Critic, and withdrew, 


Il. The Muſe craves entertainment, 


Cres 


GE ntlemen, I have trayell'd far; and now, 
Some Bonus Genius guided me to you : 

I doe not come, to put you to much coſt, 
Provide for me, neither your bak'r nor roſt. 
Give leave to reſt my Fee, weary and bare ; 
A hard Bed contents mc, and harder F ave. 


ll OLE 


III. Cornelia « Mother to the Gracchi, 
E Jul.Scaligero. 
, GCipio me genuit ; genni Cornelia Graccbos : 
» -Puid mirameſt, genitam fulnine ferre faces ! 


Scivio got me, I Gracchies bare. No wonder : | 
If firy brands came from One beyot of Thunder . 


(30 ) 


IV. To 1ri, Jane Commelin, wpow the 
birth of her ſecond Daughter, at the 
burial of the firſt. 


£m, See What reward from Hcav*n you have ! ; 

So ſoon as your lov'd Daughtec was Yth' Grave, 
Whom God rook from you, for CorreQion | 
Of your exceſſive love ; a reſwrieftion, 
To recompence your patience, from the Tombe 
Is granted her, thorough your fruitfull wombe. 
You may conceive, that as the [anguiſhr here, 
She, by degree, did take a new growth there. 
Nor need you call th# child axotber name ; 

" Bur fanſy jrro be the the very ſame. 


So, when you pluck a freſh Roſe ; where it ſtood, 
There preſently ſprings up a ſecond Bud, 


V. To Dr.Rogers Canon of Hereford ,at his 
ff Reſidence. 


THe Perſian Magi, to the new born King, 
Preſent their Gold, as the firſt offering : 
Duty commands me, give ſomewhat of mine 
To our new born Canonical Devine, 
*'Tis a ſmall piece. Had [ the rich mans ſtore, 
My learned Door, I would give you more. 
I'd give you as large prefents, as the reſt, 
Whom you now entertain ar your Great Feaft : 
Not ſo grear as your jef{wes. We had in Them, 
Daintics from Athens and 7eruſalem. 


vl, 


(31) 


VI. eA new years Gife.to Dr. Boſworth, 
Phyſician of Hereford. 


O&or, This is the only piece of Gold, * | 
Brought me this good Time. Gratitude grows old, 
And fant, in Schollers. No reward hath He, 
Thar is-an Infurmatror of Scheol-ſree. 
Nay, which is more : In allmy Pariſh, none 
Hath vouchſatt me a Churcb-obl ation. 
Did | perhaps a School anlincens'd teach ; 


= +. ſomc new leure ro the po preach, Ro 


I ſhould then at their Feaſts, my fingers lick, 
Have Gold in purſe, and Caffok wear of filk. 
Be itas 'tis. You will this Fee approve, 

In ſtead of more Gold, a true Golden Love. 


VII. A preſent to an oblivious Friend. 


Ear Sir, Twonew books of the ſame I ſend, 
That when, as you are wont, the Oze you lend, 
T*other may conſtantly upon you wait, 
As Monitor, leſt you forget ie ſtrais, 


VII. To the ſam:. 


| Underſtand, *ris ſomewhar grievious, 
That my rude Muſe cald you Gblweus ; 
Frown not, my Friend, your Mem'ry 1 will ſpare g 
It, at my necd, mine your Afﬀe d&;ons ares 
] give you leave never tothink vn me, 
Till, by ſome Office, you may u(c/ul{ be. 
"Tis not the ofc Remembrance ſhews a friend, 
Bur friendly Office, So let the Quarrel end, Ns 
| .T3 


(32) 
IX. To one that lou'd not Ve rſes. 


Hen, with ingenuous freedome, I rehearſe 
My, net amorous nor fair, yet comely Verſe : 
With wcinckled face, rhou cry our, I anitie ! 
Now prithec, what is all that's done by thee ? 


X, Hpon his ſeven Children : two Girls dead, 
one alive, and four Boyes, 


THe divine Goodneſſe' which I have oftca try'd ; 
A pair co /Tvex js quickly multiply'd. 

Two that were wif: ſt, quickly made 1eturn, 

(Pardon me this oxc te:/, tals 6n their an :) 

The female remanent, with obſervant cye, 

I'd haveto learn her Mothers hu{wiffy. 

To the fs boyes, I'd leave th's / egacir, 

(God giving) my Arts and Theologie. 

ItI can brecd them Scho{rs, there is none 

Can fay, I gave them not a port:on, 

In the 1acauve time, I heartly with, The ©uornm 

Would grant me, but F us trium 1ibe orun. 


Ps 
Wo 


XI. On the Death of AM. Fr. Pink. 


ARec thy eyes closd, my learned Oculif, : 

And t''y cle#r light extinguiſhed > Whar, i'ſt 
No herb, within thy ſpacious knowledge, can 
Curc tc D ſezſe of the Phyſician ? , 
I know what ſhut thine eyes ; thine _ did ſee 
Much, wh ch thon wou'dſt rt; And thy Grief 
For publick Evils, weighed down thy lite, 


SK a2 7D. 
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Goe, and find Simp/es now, (untill we come 
And mcct there, i'th* Groves of Elizium,. 


— 


XIL T» Dy. Charlton. 


Roether, Thy Hc{mont's deep myſterious Art 
| will not cenſure. Bur, in every part, 
I ſaw ſuch wt, and bright new languaxe ſhine, 
Withour the Tz:/e, ſoon I judg'd it Thane. | 
Ore thing I blam'd (yet 1 know *rwas well meant) 
With too latge an Elogium it was ſent, 


- 
ta. FY 


XIII. Upon Dy. Cro fr,, Dean of 1 lereford, 
hs firſt Reſidence, 


He prople lookt for their good cher and wine, 
According to ch' od Cuſtome : By a fine 

Deviſe you dee cyade (though the ſad days 

May well excuſe not feaſting, many ways) 

You, in. your Grave and learned }. (ures, bring, 

To tcaſt us, Great Me{cy3edee che Ki: g 

Your A««itors, intent on youu, ſtill fred 

And taſte t!.e wine, He brought for 46brams riced : 
T his when the Townſmen heard th: i bu;ch-1.ex ſay 
They euvyed our good chear and went their way. 


_— ”" UL 


XIV. To Sir William Crofc, wal 
Thuani T, incipes, 


———— 


WI Sir, when I canſider:d, how I mighe 8 _ 
© * Thank you for th' _ you were plcas'd ro write, 
pe Iz 


(34) 


In favour of me, to that Prelate, who 

Thinks it rewad enough of Good, to do- 

This Manx/cript was ready at commmand, 
And all my Prances haſte to xifle your hand : 
Here you have divers Knights and Prelates too, 
Some few like Him, and fewer ſuch as you. 


XV. Fpan Dr. Brown Dean of 
Hereford, Preaching. 


Y 9nder he is ! prepare and purge your care ; 

You ſhall a Cbry/oſtom or Ambroſe hear ; 
With heavenly ſtreins of divine Nazzancen 7 
Such voice, ſuch file, ſuch geſture as thoſe Men, 
(We oa ue'd, when in their Homls:s, 
They drew ſoinany Teas trom finners eyes : 
Nor more than Tbs, by his ſad ſacred Theme 
Of De profund:s, and Feruſalem. 


KI. ———— — 
—_—_— 


XVI. D. M. Godwino, PrzleRtori Heref, 


V1s'n verun ? mi Preletter dolliſſome, veſtra 
Leftura eſt Clero plurima, nulla poplo. 


——_ —— _— — 


XVII. Mr. Stephano Philips PrzleRori 
Ele&to, Paulo ante ur 
captum. 1645, 


AH dures boſtes | tua qued F acundia molls, 
© Dan veg expoſcunt woſtra, recluſa fa. 


XVIII,TE 


Il 
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G35) 
XVIII. To 447. John Beale. 


Y Ou that have read Socimw, Crelluas, 

And the Interpreter Yolkeluws, 
Yet to the Epglifb Chwrch have giv'n.your name, 
Led by a diſcreet judyement z nor by fame, 
Or *cauſe you knew no other, fron your Youth 
Bred up in this : They thar embrace the Trath, . 
On ſuch weak Gre. unds, are till in aver: Friend, 
1 call ya withour ſcruple, without end : 2 
Nor w 11 I caic for their wnicarmed mocks, 
Thar, befide Catuin, think nought Orthodox. 
I mention Him not tor diſhonour, bur 
I think all Truth was not in one braine ſhut, 


— 


XIX. To the religious pair of Sons CMris, 
P. Green, a»d CMres, M. Rullet; week 
the La, Falklands life. 


] Know, when you have once perufed ir, «| 
You muſt confelle the Book a preſtnt fir. 

This Lady was compos'd of Alms and Pray'r ; 

Tok live in Imitation of Her, | 

Truly Religious, yet was ſhe tamreraxs toD : 

la this is no diſparity : ſo are you, 

By adviſe of Holy men, ſhe ſtill o'recate 

Her frares and (craples $ Doc not you the ſame ? 

She Wan 1 parrakes heavenly j0J ; 

That you may do fo too, arlaft, I pray, 


D 3 —_— 
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XX, To Dr. Warren, with return 
of hs Henry, VIII. 


THe Book you lent, writ by Cherbery's Lord, 
Much ſatisfaRion did me affoord : 

I now am more in love with that braye Prince, 

Since we recciv'd this true Intellzgence. 

This Author gives, nor the reports of Fame, 

Bur the Records. Therefore record his Name, 

All P ampblets that have blurd this King, are not, 

Compar'd cothis Work, worth an old Hary great. 


en mmm 


XXI. eAn Apology, for naming ſome Honog« 


rable and Reverend per ſons, in hus verſes, 


Bu now I think on'e, I'l make no excuſe, 
For that ſome honourable names I uſe 

In my poor Rimes. *Tis a /#a!l fault, inan Age, 
So many Great Oncs atc hiſt off the Stage. 

People are beld : yer preſume would not I, 

To name them, bur in bonor to their Memory. 


XXII. V pon a new Book of juſtification, 
promiſed by my L. C. 


Ada, you promis'd, and I did believe, 

Aftcr yhad read the Book, you would-it giue. 
I heard you ef? ir for me: and I doe, 
With a moſt caſy Faith, belicye thar too. 
Ir mer with ſome deceitful! hand, I fear; 


His faitb will never juſtifie, 11 fcar, | 
- II, F 


ves 
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XXIII. #por Ver ſes made in his ſleep, 


E thought, I ſaid, They are very well, and ſq | 
They ſhall continue. Then [| wak't, and, O! 

I cry*d They vaniſh ! where d'ye take your flight / 

Stay ! Now | have them. Now th? are our of fight, 

A while they doe thus on my Fanſy wave : 

A piece or ewo, but now ; now, none [ have, 

Waking, I never ſhall recover them. Once more 

I'l ſleep : They'l come, as they did came before, 


———_ 


XXIV. por Zuinglius. 
E Thuani Elogus, 


7, Vinglizs was ſlain i'th' Froxe, my Author ſich; | 
A ſieut Defender of Reformed Faith. 

God rook his ſoule : His Body, th* enemies Ire 

Conſumed, as beret:cAl, with fire ; 

All, but his Heart. His bearty Faith, his name, 

And pious Memory, dye not in the flame, 


* XXV., V pen Luther, ex codem, 


HE dy'd nor berribly, as the Papiſts ſay ; 
Bur, in a quiet manner, went _ 

To a better lite 2 And, butthe Night before, 

To his friend 7wſtus Jonas, and ſome moray 

D. ſcours'd of life eternal!. Where, ſaith He, 

1 nothing doube, again I ſhall you ſec, - 
Being dead, Two Princes for his Body ftrave, 
And carryed him with honour to the Grave. 


D3 XXVI, On 


(38) 
XXV1. On the Snow, on Newyears day, 


Sure the celeſtiall Sway, ro make a Feaſt, 
Is pluck'c this Morne, tor fupiter and the reſk 
Of's company, None of the freſh is meant 
For us ; only he hath the & eather+ (cnt, 
Good Omen | thuugh the Token be bur light ; 
The tollowing year thall not be black, but white. 


BEAN as g_ 


XXVIL To CA. Tho: Williams, 
at the Temple, 


Ir, if my Muſe come *fore the Terme's begun, 
And can ger leave of Cook and Littleton, 

To ſpeak with you, but a few minutes, know, 

Here are in Corſwold, thoſe that think on yer. 

' And ſo we ſhall, as long as air, we draw, 
*Cauſc in our Caſes, you givcus the Law, 


XXVIII. To 41r, Ant : Stratford. 


Ou, who are ready, both ro gec, and r4de ; 
And ſpy, and doe for me ; I muſt not hide, 
Nor y -ur Love, nor my Grat:tude ; but here 
I #zx ic, though burin a lictie ſpbere. 


a th. 


XXIX. M. Georgio Stratford 
TT. SCC. 


<Q! forte Oxome Muſam Tu widerts alma 
Errautes, boſſitio ſuſcipe 5 Amice, tus, : 
Anribus 


ribus 


(39) 
Auribus indigna eft veſtris  Ignoſcite ; noſtra 
(Non vobu) perks ruſtice Muſa cani!, 


a 


OO ——_—_—— -——— 


XXX, Mr. R. Samaſio, CCC, 


Fan immemor ſui, Tu meminiſti me: ; 

I» it me ſuav; atognio tenuitls Two; 

Pe igitur immemor, mi Samaſi, Tui 

Non ſum, Mei nunc memor ; at nec Vives ero. 


XXX, To My. Fra, Thorne. 


chanke you, you did ſend to Me, 
Shoulder and Umbles far, the Keepers Fee : 
That I who daily live by my Lords meat, 
Might ſometime ſome of Swudeley Venſon cate. 
ne favour more I pray doe not deny, 
Now *cis well bak'd, come and take part o'ch' pye. 


XXXII. To Mr. Tho. Bridges. 


S Ir, in your laſt ſweet Letter, you did ccll, 
My Lady bath been ill, Whence, She 3s wel, 
By an eaſy Figure I colleR, and pray, 
Ar due time, he an Her, and with him oy, 
May bring her noble Lord, and Ours. Bucrhen 
You goe on, 8nd are pleas'd to lay, My pen 
You h#n0vr. So you doc indeed, when thus, 
Our of your Courteſe, you Anſwer us. ' 
I with, ſuch praiſe ro my poor pen were duc, 
Thar it might worthy be, to ſerve and honour you. 
Your Book ſhall be return'd which you ſent whe, 


Blur d with ſome Notes, ſc'ing you force me to write. 
D 4 XXXL11,70 
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XXXIIL. To Mr. Powell for the fuir 
wax-light he ſent me. 


A Welcome token ! Since, in the Holy Quire, 
I fill'd one Stall, ar the harmonious Prayr, 

J have not ſcen the like. This I ſhall uſe, 

Nox for to hire my pipe, nor yetto chooſe 

My morſels. Bur, when, like the laboring Ze, 

I view mylearned Autho s, and would ce 

' To rs Hony from them, then your wax 
Shall gild my ſi:ent Night, Now, left you tax 

Me for ungratctull, 1 this paper write, 

A light requirall, for your better liohe, 


—_ 


XXX1V. To Mr. Suſanna Charlton , On 
the death of her Mother, May,23. 1649. 


TU ſun was at his Riſe, and did begin 

Togi'd the earth, when thar pure keptin} 
Her mortall caſe by Nights cold hand, her Rirength 
Pur forth, and raiſing up her ſelf ar leng'h 
Took flight to heav'n ; Heav'n, a far * 5g place 
For ſoules inducd with releſiia'l Grace, 

And will you weep, now the is happy ? will 

You envy heav'n that new-come ſtar ? and (till 
DejeR your muurntyll eye tocarth, as if 

There wcre no other bur tis dying life ! 

Bur you have loſt her Company: You know 

A way to find her our egain, and ſo 

Rewin'e your Conver/aiion. Tis this 

Lc your Thoughts dwell in beav's tor there ſhe is. 


XXXV,To 
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XXXV. To My. William Burton, 
upon his Clemens Rom. 


WW, I receiv'd the Titleof your Book, 

And for the Book it ſelf 1 Jong did look. 
Why ſent you *c not > Unleſle you think indeed, 
Thar [, not Books, but only Ttles read. 

Well, though 1 purchas'd it, at adead life, 
For mony, 1 will ſet it down, Thy Gift, 

And, for Names ſake, though he a 8ybop be, 
Yer I will nauch eſteem him, and for Thee. 


XXXVI, In morte Gulielmi Fratris. 
Ss adeo (quzris) libet indulgere dotori ? 


E (i marinus uno funcre Frater-Pater, 


_— 


XXXVII. Grotius de 5 1ane 1 4 Engliſhed, 
To John and Richard Hows, | 


 — 


Oſins, I will deale plainly, ſome doe ay ; 

Becauſe they are ſo loth their Tith to pay, 
Our Teomen ſure think nor Religion true ; 
(Althoughthis Crime I don't impure ro you 2) 
'This Book, though written in a higher ſtrain, 
Than what they uſe ro read, doth not 
I: ſelfro offer ro their rowgher hands 
Enrreating gex/le uſage ; and commands, 
By ſtrong t Reaſons, They hencetorth believe 
1here is a God, and ſono longer grieve 
His ſervants, and deny their old Rewards? 
Themſelves ſhall gain by it : if they caſt their cards 

| Rightly 
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Rightly - Gaine, whar they love with all their hearr, 


Good Hawveſts, when the Pai ſon hath his part 


—CCO 


XXXVIII. To « Gertlewoman, with 
Dr. Featly's Handmaid. 


Handmaid I pjeſent to wait on you : 
Accept her toyour ſervice z and with true 
Devotion ſeryc your God, His ſervice is | 
Our freedeme : His Reward will be our blifle, 
Yoar piety hath a p cſen fic ; If ſmall ; 
Know, He that ſcent you This, would give you Al. 


— — ————————— —————— — 


— 
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| XXXIX. Of Beauty, 


N love, if I doe rightly meaſure it, 

Thar is moſt beaut;full that is moſt fr. 
Why eMc would luſty Zack, 'foic every one 
Of the fair Ladies, prefer tomely fone ? 


W/E Dias, 204113 bene nupta marito \ 
Hoc pereente fugis, boc flugzente peris, 


Wife, twice unhappy in thy Genial Bed ! 
Thou fled'ſt when owe dy'd ; Dyd'ft when th' other fled. 


AMY ww, 
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XL1. #pon the Hiſtories of the 
late Wars. | 


S the Armics did agaiaſt each ether fight ; 
Apes fo doe our ——_ Hziſiorars write 2 
Each for his Jde. The Statjoner lays, Buy both ; 
Compare them, and you may pick our the Truth, 


— 


XLII To Ar. Savage. 


[r, Though your Name be noble our pats 
Il. S Make _ af noble, Your ous Arts, 
Your picty, your liberaliy, 

And ( G_ now privatc) Hoſpitality. 
Before the late Decay, (ifthar I can 
Judge right) ſuch was the Engliſh Gentleman. 


XL11I. To My. Edward Carew. 


] Think u pon, what once I heard you rell, 

Your new borne Daughter was ſo extremely well 
Compos'd and teatur'd, that you ne'r did ſpy 
Ss pure a B: auty wr your zmpatialleye. 
Burt then, you lard, within a little ſpace, | 
W as loſt and vanitht that excceding Giace. | | 
That Grace, Sir, is not {off + Ir is Tetir'd + 
An dill appear again, when She's a Bride. 


Yer if we this o5ſervr, *ris very Right 2 
fled. No credut's to be giycn at fob ſravt, 


XL1IV.Ts 
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XLIV, To Squire Higford, «pon his 


Grandfathers Book.. 
| Tr Eneliþ Gentleman, and the Compleat, 


I have read long ſince, but this Book, __ great 
mall; 


And lrarned Far' er dard ſurpaſſc the 
We juſtly may, Him the Grand-Father call, 
Precepts, which be ſo lrarmidly doth grove, 
And levmgly, How can you choole bur live ! 


XLV. The wolf and the Lamb. 
Phzdri. 


ADP rivum eundem lupus & Agnus ventrant, 
Siti compul(i : ſuperior ſtabat lupus, 
Longeque inferjur Agnus. Tunc fauce improba 
Latro inriuvatues jurgy cauſam wntalit, 
Ly, inquit, turbulentam feciſti mibi 
Aquam bibrnis > Laniger contra tament ;, 
Oui poſſum, queſ", ficere quod quereris, Lupe 
A te decurvat ad meos wa op liquor. 
Repulſus alle verytatys wvinbus, = 
Ante bos ſex men/es, ail, maledixifti mibj. 
Reſpondit Agnus : Equidem natus non eran. 
Pater bercle tuns, inquit, maledixit mit, 
Atque ita correptum lacerat injuſta nece, 
4, Hec prodter 0s [cripta eſt homes fabula, 
3» Nui fillis cauſes innocentes opprimunt. 


' 


Upon a time, to one fair ſtream, 

The ravenous Wolf, and ſoft Lamb came z 
Both thirſty. The Wolf, he drank there 
Above ; below, the Lamb drank here, 


Bur 
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Bur when the Thief with's greedy eye 
The crembling Wook bearer did ſpy : 
Thow art, ſaith he, md brought, 
Becauſe thou baft diftarb'd my draygbt. 
He anſwers meekly ; How caun't be? 
I drink at diftance as you ſee. | 
It was ſo evident, that thence 
The Wolf goes, and ſceks new pretence. 
You did revile me with your Tongue 
Six months agoe.'Las ! not (0 long 
Have 1 liv'd yet, Then *twas your Darn : 
And ſo devours the filly Lamb. 
z» Thus Mcn, when they opprefic by mieht 
»» Doe never want pretendea Kzehr. 


= 


XLVI. The Fox to ahead of Piaiſtcr. 
 Phedri. 


PErſouem Tragican forte vulpes viderat * 

0 quanta ſpecies, inquit, ctrebrum n-n babet | 
3, Hoc i{lis dittum, quib:us bonorem & gloriam 
3» Fortuna tnibunt ,ſen(um communem abſiulit. 


Ir is 2 very handſome face and head, thats plain, 
The Fox ſaid : But where, O wherc is the brain ! 
»» Ourward Adornment is nor it ; 

»» When within is wanting wit. 


— 


XALVIIL To Mrs. Abigail Strarford., 


Once thought ir had only a 7e& been, 
I That Majds arc marciageable at fourteen. 


Bur 
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Bur now I ſce 'tis T1uth. You dow't begin, 
Till Zuly next, your fifteenth yeer : yet in 
Your per/on we fo fitmſſe, Not to ſeck 
Your praiſes from the Latzze, or the Greeh, 
Or ti Arts your Father taught : you 2re growntall, 
As is your gentle Moth ; and withall, 
From her aſſiduous E xemplar, You 
Diſcretion have to govern the Houſe roo, 
Phebus, ar your laſt wilt, when he well ey'd 
Your perſon, ſaid, 1 bat Virgin's like a Bride, 


My Muſe had done : I withr, ſhe had forborn 
Your £ beet bluſh'r, tair as is the Roly morn, 


= ——— ——— — — Lo OC —— AA ae —- 


XLVIII.D. Doctori Skynner, 
Canccll. Heref. 


Qsi toties menſd es,toties dienatus amicis 
Hunc homanem dithis ; Nemo aluus geatics : 
Abſit, u! extumum patiar Vaneſcere N omen, 
Aut longe diſt ans immemor eſſe T ui. 
Inter Amicoram tot nomina (i: eraue) Nomen 
1's patere, ut proftet, Doctsr amice, Tuwm. 


emma ONS —— 
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XLIX. D. D. Wright 
Doc. Medico. 


Ne" adeo neftxam obſcurant obliuia memes, 
DO uin memini quantum debeo, Amice, tible 

Debeo, ſed non ſum ſo'y1ndo. Forfitan olim 

Rem dedero, nunc jam now iſt verba aeds. 


L, Mr, 


Po 
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L. Mr. Tho. Jameſio Col. O. A. 


N®” ubi terrarum legis, Ingenioſe Jameli, 
Scio : attamenTe eſſe iu libris mess ſcras, 
Poſtremus quanquam legeris Tu carmane aoſiro 
Aus Amicorum non poſtiemus tamen. 


ww — 


V;, for the new-Printing. 


His Print's ſo fair and bright, inch others ſtead, 


The Letter now invites and crys, Come, read, 
My little Boys are ſorane w:th't, that They 
Primers will be and Stationers, they lay. 

I bid them, be good Scbolars : To write well, 
1s berrer, thaa cither to Print or Sell, 


Concluſion, 


; JRun and Fletcher | Davenant and the ref | 


Why have you ſo my Fantaſy poſſeſt, 

Thar | cann'r chuſe bur paſſe away in Rime, 

Whar I muſt give a ſtriR account for, 7:me ? 

hat ſhould 1 doe > My Head ak*t and abour 

To break, hath much caſc gotten, now *t3 Ont. 

Now I am fir, being freed from this ſhore paine, 

To iren{lats the wile Grotius againe. 
Fan.1r, 


THE END. 
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TERRENT. 
Homine imperito nunyuam quicquam injuſtiua ; 
Dui mfr quod ipſe fact, mil reftum putat, 


An empry fellow, puft up with conceir, 
Beſide his own, thinks ne maas Verſe is ſtreit. 
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1 H&-HHHHLHHSH. 
The Dedication of the 
Third P art. 


To my Nephew ].B. 


e care thy Father once beſtow'd on Me, 
' I verygladly would return to Thee. 
What I to Thee (thus love in a blood runs) 
Doe thou communicate unto my Sons. 
I have no land to give, ſuch is my Chance : 
Take this Poericall inheritance. 
A little here is beſt : becauſe much more 
Of Poetry, perhaps would make you poote. 
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TI&CTIISTINATS 


THuikDd PART, 


I. Lupus ad Canem. 


,, OVIm dalcs fit libertas breviter prolequar, 
vo perpaſio, macie confetIus Lupus 

Forte occurrit ; ſalutantes dein invicem 

Pt reſtiterunt ; Vande ſic ques mites, 

Aut quo cibs fecifti tantum corporis ? 

Ego qui ſum longp fortior, pereo fame. 

Canis ſimpliciter ; E adems conditio eft tibi, 

Pre flare domino (i pay efficium potes, 

Dusd > ingquit ille, Cuſtos ut ſis liminss, 

A furibus tuearis & notTu domum. 

Ego vero ſum paratus : nunc patior nrues, 

Imbreſque, in ſylvis aſperam viiam trabens ; 

Duan eh facihus mihi ſub tedto vivere, 

Et otioſum largo ſatiari cibo ? 

Yeni ergo mecum. Dum procedunt, aſpicit 

Lupus & catexa collum detritum Canis. 

| Unde boc, amice ? Nihil eſt. Dic queſo tamen, 

LD aiavider acer, alligant me interdin, 

Luce ut quieſcam, & vigjlemnox quum veneris; 

Crepuſculo ſolutus, qua wiſlm tſt vager. 

Adfertur ultre panis, de menſa ſua 

Dat of[a domines, fruſta jatb u familia, 

Et quod faſtidit quiſque pul ment arinn : 

Sic ſane labore venter impletur mens. 

Age, ſi quo eft abire animus, eſt licentia? 

Now plane eſt, inquit, Fruere, que laudas Gans, 

Kegnare w0lo, liber ut non ſim mabi. | 

| E 3 | The 
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| I The AVolf to the Maſtif. EY 
"I  E Phezdro, 3. | 


| | 6 HE re you ſha'l briefly ſee, 
f . 


»» How ſweet is Liberry;; 


i He ſtarved Wolf a full fed-Manif mer. 
_ Aircr ſalute, the Wolf ſa.d, Where doſt ger 
7, Such flchabourthee ? I that have nore migtuy 
18 And b-te more ſharply, am thus hunger bir. 

ul Thou ſhalt be welcome Wolt (he Joh reply) 
| FE And farc, if thou canſt ſerve, as well as I. 

564 What ſervice ? Keep the dore ſafe : and by _ 

«LY With thy loud barking put the Thieves to flight. 

[ Content : now in the ſnow, rain, woods I live; | 
" *Tis far more eaſy ſure with thee rothrive, y 
"of Lye idle, and i*ch' dry. Then come away. 7 
[BY He ſpics his neck worn with the Coller: Pray T 
Wil. How came this > It js nothing, Pr thee tell. ( 
Wi - Cauſc I am fictce, by day they chain me well ; I 
þ And in my kennel letme take mine cale : B 
I: In the cvening looſe I wander where | pleaſe; 
{ (il I wait at Table, and have many a bone bs 
' (Fi And meat too from my Maſtcr. Every one 
q hy | Caſteth come, whar's on his Trencher left : 
So I grow fat, without or pains or theft. : 
Thars good. Buc cann'c you go when, where you will? 


«/ 


vg | 9 No, by no means. Then Maftifrake thy fill, | 
1 I for my part would not a Kingdome have = 
(I'm forry fog thee) ro be ſuch a ſlave. W! 
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THiak nor, I only pratrle with my Muſc: 
Sometime I draw Piti/cus Hypotenuſe : 

Sometime I fathom the deep Stagyrite : 

Sometime I read Hiſto: jans that writc 

Of Stares and Princes, and their bloudy Wars, 

And am, mcrhinks, embroyled in their jars, 
Bur, where the Golden letter is, © 
Scripture I read alone, and preach ah » 


RT 


NI. To L., Hedworth. 


IX Ould [ had broke my ſhins, *fore I had gone 
Thither (men u{e to ſay) or [hat had dene ! 
When you came with your { uldicrs to poſlefle * 
The Caſtile Sir, In courtely, 1 contcfle, 
To lodge by Potmans tow, | brought you at night, .. 
(Beſhrew the wench that brought me nor ore light ) 
I ſay not whether I wellor ill did doe, % 
Buc ſure I bioke my ſbins, and did it coo, 


et 


11. _ My, William Lawes, 
To rv. Will. Brode, 


HE char made Muſic _ a ms wn 

Compos'd by nature for c not ; 
Whoſe Fond nor voice had ade 2 - : 
Brearh'd out his laſt »ote in this fatali War, 
Farewell ſweet Will; ſince thou our Chief didſt dye, 
We have no Muſic now, but Elegy. 


E 4 


V. 2908 


(56) 


V. Vp Mr. Henry Lawes. 
To Mr. Jo. Philips. 


| = Fee if ever Brothers did agree, 

Tho! and thine did moſt harmoniouſly. 

You have ſoexcellently done your parts, 

Y” have won all char delight in the ſweer Arts. 
And, we o'th' Quiee praiſe you the more for this, 
Becauſe your well-ſet Muſic ſaved ts. 

Wee'l make much of your Works ; for who ſhall ſee, 
In after-times, two ſuch as Wl and Thee > 


The Ghoſt of Savdys in Elizium longs 
To have hs joy cacreas'd by Hu-Youw Songs. 


VI. V'pon Beggers lodg'd m the 
Col, Heref. 1645. 
Tp Col. B, 


Slr, we arc nor fo bold to fight with God, 
But meckly do ſubmit unto his Kod, 
Yet we may aske, why thus you doe give leave, 
The naſty Begeers ſhould our Chambeis have. 
Doe ſtrangers ſpoil's for Incivility ? 
All ſtrangers drunk of our Humanity, 
Doe th' poor poſlellc 41!, 'cauſe we da nor give 
Due Aims ? poor people we did ſtill telicye. 
D? ye mean, becauſe you think that we want grace, 
To rurn us out inco the Beggers place, 
As they'r in Ours > Whar crc *ris, y/'e goc Hence: 
'«igzon hath raught us patience, 


VII, Vpon 


1 TD oÞmkEaUKN 


O 


[ 
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VII. Y pon the taking of Hereford, Decem, 1645. 
To Col. Jokk Wroughton.  -  - 


Hy dow't they break the Ice > Þ heard you ſay, 
Wrke nighe that did precede that flrall FAA 

( The day when the ſtour Zudye was Priſoner, ahd 
Sv many Knights and Gallants, ar command - 

Of ftarv'd Souldiers, their Gold deliyered) when 
The faihfull Town was ſold ro Mot 
And plunder'd Norman cryd out Oo ” 
Been worlſe, if we had yielded ro{the Seor. © 
'Twas well; rhey did nor break the Ice. For why > 


Sir, you remember, who ſcap't ore the #9. 
—_ mm rrr—m——_— 
- VIII. To bald Men, 
- Phadri. 5, | 
| Fe Cal uns forte in trivio peflinems — © 
Acccſſit aliter eque defiftus pilis : Wy OOOEY 


Heja, inquit, Eſt commune quodcungwe eft lucri, = 
Oſtendit ile predam & adjecxt fomudt : 

Superum voluntas favit, ſed fatd invido ; 
Carbone, «ut aiunt, pro theſaurs iroenimus. 

» Pucm (pes dcluſet, buie queretla convenit. 


By th* way, a &ertain Man, who had wo haize, 
A Comb took up. Anather tull as bare —_ 
: Sceing H'ad tound ſomething, cryes out Half & mint, 
I'm willing, ſaid the firſt, Hatf ſhould be jhine : 
Bur ncither of us can make uſe of this; 
A coal for treaſtre) bad our goed luck is, 
z» So may cvery one complain, 
>». That's diſappointcd of his gain, 


Upon 


(53 


TX. To his Friends omitted. 


YOu aske me, why I doe your Names forbeares 
Others doe qua” cl1. *cauſe their Names arc herez 

Theſe only on my too much {»v« compla:n ; 

Tow V'l remember, when I write again, 


— 


To the Primer, 


Pray, take care;Th” Erratas are enow 
I'th' Book it ſelf, although you Print it erae, 


XI. Ad Guil. Tarrium T. B, 


E dono defic Verfibus Twrri mew * 
; * Non ut premants trifti cenſurg t#4 3 
Sed ut legantur Domine Heydone liber 1s, 
BÞuos Tus gubernas mites, & mill manu. 
T's maximo (m4 grave) me commendatum babe, 
Meo Roberto pridem Auditors, precor. h 
Sic Tu tworum c01: pos vetorum fies, h 
Jt nunc (zbenter buzc 1680 faves me, 
Audis ? Amicum quando vacabit wiſert ? 
Nam nemo crit Barksdallo gratier Tue, 
Wrorcule, ſi placeat, muntics ine, _ : 
Luan plurimam (alutewm © me, ic C1148 Meds. 


Lt 


XII. Mr. Freeman, Theologo Seni. 


PV antuw delebam ne [cis, quando aures mas 
ulſzuu ille rumor, Hommen perditum, 


jo, calca(ſe pedibus ſuns 
EC Of Cans thos. 


Flamwis 


SY Dj Jaz Vjat55j.y. 4m 
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C_ S anger ulricibus ! Vides, 
ue Tempord {) Clerum nunc vena puts; 
oY Te modss indignus traflruit Senem, 
Creds, tremuiſſet ad twa verba Fuvent, 
Ovid debeas, novimus, ingenio libers « 
Vicupque | iber, poithabitis illis, mane, 
Nec anxius mentis, gueſo, nimium ſies, 
Duod ruflici Te Decimis defraudant Tuis, 
Dui paſcit omnus, ® Vidue azxit Ole 
Lui wec wvolucres wnguam deſtituit cibs ; 
Noli timere ; Familiam paſcet Tuam »+ © 
Noto tamere ; Fam/vam paſcet Meam, 


—_— 


emma 


XIII. In Phzdrj Rigaltiafij 


editionem Novam, 


164 Aulicus bic veſte recent; ambulans? C 
© 03 ore melleo patlcrss fundit jocos ? 
Due miſcet ululiſuma, & peridonea 
Precepta wiie > Agroſco nunc Phedrum Meum, 
1 Phedre, & ofculttur omnis Te Pur : | 
Omm/que Libros factindos terat Schola ; 
O mniſque grates Slatero reddaz $chola, 


XIII. Olum non deficiet 
I Reg. 4. | 


'T Hou haſt Gods b/ſxe. Powrout fti11. The Ole, 


Til! chou ſhalt ceaſe» powr, will never faile, 
So doth the-Poct and the Preacher ſpend - © 


A little Rock; and ir grows without end, 


(60) 
XV, Ad Mr. Collierum, 


M- Colliere, þ facundia tu 


Sim preditus, Candorem nunc laude tum, 
Nec non Aniorem in hunc hominem, quem Tu libens 
Amplexus es, lataſque aperuifti ſores | 
Optate Amiitie : qnam perpetuo colam, 
Et propagabo ad uos, fi poteio, meos. 
Tu vive lon; um, pelle nec Muſam foris ; 
N amque illz non meltſta, ſi vacas, tru, 


XVI. Ad Mr. Palmerum. 


Alwere, nemen ſi excidat Muſe tuum, 
S1 ſepe non tg0 Terecol am animo meo; 
Tunc excidat mhi penitus nomen meun : 
Muſam binityua Hallinga nec recolat ſuan, 
Si forts ſacris non ſtudes concionibus, 
Tib; bos Amor Verſus Tun guy habe. 


n———— tm —_— _ 
—_— — <———_ 


XVII. To Mris, Eliz. Williams, 
for Dr. Taylors Rule. 


Our Book imprinted and bound by Franc Aſh 
So finely well, hath givin we, not a flaſh 

Bur fire from th' Altar. It will ſpoil the Sale 

Of Handmaid, Practice, Crums, and Poſies all. 

Taylor, by's Samplar, and this Rule ts live, 

Is Maſter of Devotion Unitive, 

Adde to this Dodo; Him thar of Con[cience wrat , 

Th? are fic all Chriſtendome to regulzte. 
Thus I my Debt to you doe raiſe, 

While your fine gitt I daly praiſe, 


XVIII. 


. 
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XV1II. Fpon Dr. Hammonds works. 
| To Afr. John Beale. 


Tie firſt came to our hands was Conſczznce, 
And of Reſiſtence : whole great exccllence 

So took, that you perſwaded us in ales, | 

No man could write ſuch things but only Hales : 

And you remember Stedman, on his name, 

Wrote the word Selah, for an Anagram. 

The genuine Author's not long bid : Our comes 

Ar laſt his learned Works in two fair Tomes, 

And (which is much) they truly printed were, 

By th' care and coſt of a Foy—Srationer. 

How ſha!l I hogour with deſerved praiſe, 

The D:fence ot noble Falkland, or the Key» ? 

His Tra&s of u4b-worſhip and Superfition, 

Scandall, Idolatry, and Admontion > 

I] know you prize his Calechiſme alone, 

Above great Calvins Inftitation. 

And for his Sermozs, I cann't tell you whether 

1 would read Chryſoſtom's or Hammonds rather. 
Take this from me, read it with farour, then 
Finiſh th* Elogivm with your ſtronger Pen. 


— — 
— — _ — 


XIX. Jo. Warreng ſuo LL. Dori. 


Y Erſus agreftes nunc Tibi mito meos, 
Abſentie ut veniam mibi libenter daits, 
Videbs ipſum me, cum longior dies ; 
— NON 1memor vVivan T xi. 
Riaere paulum, Uarrene, ſivi, Te vols 2 
Npque efſe ego non optimum Crvem puto, 
Xigere mulinm tempore qui talz poteſt. 


/IIT. 


(62) 
XX, YV. Cl. Herberto Crofto. 
: + Be: . 


Ts qua peritiſſins es dofFarum Artium, 

Et Faxtar, & (meminſti >) P atronus mens, 
Dignare Carmina bec, que [c:ibuntur Tibs 
Rudi Minerva, no(cere ac agnoſcor. 

O quaydo virba audire ex ore melleo, 
Tueque Croſte licebit aff ta frui \ 


Ne ſperne, queſs Amiculi munuſculum * 

Is plura debet, paucula bac qui nunc dedit;. 
Duod deeſſe novit, voto (upplebit pio; * 
Tuque C& ſorores ſuaves vivatis din) 


XXI. To D. Rogers C. R, 


you doe remember Sir, after thar 1:ſt 

And fatall Na:by Fie'd, you kept a Faft. 
And in your cloquent Scrmon, you were wroth, 
The Souldicr ſtole Lefter-Communion-Clorh. 
Therctore He fled, Bur pray, Sir, doc not ſome 
Deſpoile whole Churches and yer overcome ? 
Scots, I coniclit; that once did Hereford guard, 
Stole my Church-cup, were buricd i*th* Church-yard. 


XXII. To Dr, Higs D. L. «pou 
L, Verulams c Avro, 


you rold we Sir, you did a long time look 

To pleaſe youx'Curi ity, our of what Bogk, 
The Ph.loſophic Lord; thar ſo fam'd was, 
Had tane his /;denit Viuligas, 


oh 


-yard, 


» o 
'F a 
, Ss 3 


op eurned many Volumes in cach part; 
Kenerh you found it, Where 2 In | ny, Art, 
Ler Þ. ofir ſee to it ſelf, the Poer cryes ; 
Wharte'r come,;1'l purſue my ente. prize. 
Great Verulam alſo car'd not whar he loſt, 
Thar in's Exper \ment he, might not be croſt, 
Ar laſt grown poor:Hgſaiog My Soveraign, pUL F 


j ve liv'd ts ftxyynocſludied bew to live? 


p 


ah 


| IN. To D. Critton, C.R. 


oy LY - 

7 Qu quarrer'd with me, bur did ſeldome care, 

| U lefſe from Court they brapghe you your own meat. 
'Twas roſted well and cleanly ar my hirth, 
The ſawce your ſelf made with your learned mirth, 
To quarter you, what Scholar would not ſcck, 
Who ſo abound in Latine and in Greek ? 
Think on your Landlord, pray Sir, by this hint, 
When you your M $. long much-expeRed Print, 


m— 


XXIII. Ypon the Death of B. Prideaux. 


NO timeellſe, to vote Ziſhops down, but when 

We had i'th* Throze ſuch eminent and good Mes ; 
Laud (give leave to name him fuſt for St. Joby FP. 
Great Treaſurer, the Great King's Confeflor | 
How'l, Tours, Frew'n, Dupp', Hall, Prid' aux, 'T was no 
Dccreed, E piſcopacy ſhould goc our (doubr, 
Like che Holy Lamp. When it had burnt enough, 
It was ia burdy'd not in a ſnuffe, 
P: itanz his Mem'ry lives inthe Oxftrd chair, 
Mors than at jofter, Where he begar ſo fair 


” 99 0 ANA > ot III n= 
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A Progeny of Djvines, that (as they ſay) 
A hundred of his ſoxs did meet that day, 
 Toth' Fathers he was garher'd, There was One 

Preachr a ſad Sermon in harmonious tone, 
Another made the Oration, and all gave 
Him Reverecnce, as he paſlcd to his Grave, 
Hoſpitall Bredox doth his Corps confine : 
His Learning over all the Land will ſhine, 
E xeter and all Oxford, when for Fame 
They will diſpure, ſhall r-vive Prid-avx Name, 
 Andihough the B:ſhop*s dead, The Dodior will 


Sulvive in his labor;045 Leftures ſtill. 


«an 
II 


X XV, Cancer occulcus. : 


Tere is amongſt humane Diſcaſcs one, 
Cancer occultue, the Phyſicians call ir, 

Whoſe ſafeſt Cure is to be ler alone, 

Leſt a more grievous malady befall ir. 
If we may judge by the aRions of late, 
The ſame is ſometime vcrihedia the State, 


— 


XXVI. Vpon Dr. Kery and hu wife, 


ONelore conjoind them in the nupriall Bed; 
Ome charity with alms poor people fed: 

One day (both very aged) cur their. tbred ; 

Opt grave keeps them together buried, 


(85) 


\VHen Priſcians Head why broke 

And by en e Receeites, EI 
And the iriewire ſpent, - 
Eraſmus = ins wickerſuate ns « 
If he he hurr er wat in any 
Now ke him yn oy ' va: 
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a Priſcanis, Yap ws Frifflim. - 
Kyon V Y [' Do ; 
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THe Child thar would learn Letine very early; 


Ler him, ar firſt, acquaieitenae. ger with 
He will Ea 104 4 


In tweeteſNt vi D105 
Thanks learjied Shirley ingonious. painds!. 
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We are ig-hapes t thars we * Gall quickly ſee'ry. 
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Too many Books d&;ſira& the mind 7 a dozen 
'Are v a Hundred, if they be well cbofen. 

] commend.Tde{e ro pou, not that I wo'd - 
Diſparage others : They may be as good. 

Firſt Hawiond: Catcchiſri, if co pul de your life, 
You'l read ns and noe for ſtrife. 

With whom (ſending diſputes ro the Schoole) 
Joyn T&ylors Samplar Jelus, and His Kate. ' 

Thar Ancient Worthics foocſteps you may tread, 
The General! Hiſtory af &ueigb read *'- -;+ 
In ſpeciall, your own Countrys ations make 
Your ftndy, where Camden and Baker take. 

That ou may raiſe ſuchObſervarion, - -. . 
Peruſe the*Aphoriſms of, Dabingtan- : 


. 


 Church-ſtory, when lie was pure, when virious, 


Yaou'l ſhortly ſce in my ſevere Sulpitixes, 

The Mathematics a noble ſtudy be, 

Read. Exchid Engliſhed-by Dutter Dee. 

Adde, if you pleaſe ev be led furcher on, 
Meſilm and my Pitiſtw, when ti'are done. - 
The G lobes admired uſe;, I'd have you know; 


And tha the'learned Gregory will ſhow. 


For Morall precepts to your Sexaxlt ſoon | 
The Author adde, Of w3ſdvme writes, Cbaroy. 
When weary you throwtho Graver: P;ofe pway 


| Refreſh your ſpiries with witty Fletcher, play; ' - 


Sometimes run ore the books of modern xews, 


And doc not ſcorne the Verſe of my plain Maſe, 


Bur now, becauſe cares, bur Ove 

Is needfull, TI myo ring : 
The Bible is God's book.” Like Boryomee, 

Read very day the Goſpel on your bee. : 
To give you _ laces dubious, *' 
I doe prepare ſome Notes of Grotivws. | * © 


þ 
\ 


Thar you may nor be aburd by Schiſnctics]' ' *, 
os: pps: 
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a Yeu Cy 7 TI nm iedas run, 
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( 65 : 3h 

Your hon Rights bach of he Church and ſtare; 
ſtudying Grotzus, whom I cranklate, 

'*o thet rare piece, De riſers, can - 

*Gainſt Jew, Turk, Pagan prove Truch Chriſtian 

Ard, chugh is kart ine & ion his ent, 

Read Dodor-tackwill 6f Gods providence.” 

When you have read theſe Authors, for che. :1eft,, . 

I heave oe you to your ſelf, ro chooſe what's beſt. 

This precept, pray rake from me for 2 Cloſe 

Confer, and what you read you wills ne'r loles. - 


JOG Curdams | 


YOur Man ask'r, whether [did Pregch nerdy; . 
Ar Swdley Chamber, It was apſiyer?d Ay. . 
1 came in time and Pr. acht 5 You abſent were : 

Did you auke, when 2 Thar you might noc bechere ? 
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XXXI. Upon @ Brother of his. 


] Poe confefle my Fertune is hut low, 
ee willing fro ny 

zjt u a Dr C, wasaB F4 #46 
That do ron: Doe | wee. hi +4 FRE hays Fo 
1 wroce ſo twice ; gs 92 anſwer gavry « |. ww 235251 
Thinking perhaps I dec nerve air wa «13 
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XRXU. Fo oll I Thd. Hides. 


ou = wook his Orkhan-Children to 7 your care z 
I cha you rruly the _— AND-Fahes are 
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Now fince your loved Sonsany pupils be, 
Sure you have ſome Relation unto Me, 


. Relatives, if in WAI 
1 hould be one,who'l % Cs deci»: | 
You'l doe har (Or ws) done before , for 1 ' 
In all wy life ne'r yer a2 T4ha9, 
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XXXITIT, Von Lividus 4»d Candids.” 


To the 'Stxtioners.. 


M* verſes Livid in the worſt ſenſe ukes 

ob pe ie 5 apedtoge Om i EY 
is the cauſc, my ver/t vo' ne 15 

Toth' otherbud jul : A 
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MARTIAL. 
| Cumtuancy edac, cargis mea CarminaLel;; 
; : 4: Carpere vel nols Notre, wel ede Ta, 
: Thou ſerſt our none, bur ſayſt my Verſe is nought ; 
.. . | Carpnar, ertcll me where Thine's to bebeughe. 
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THLHHCHHS HHH'H 
The Dedication of the 
Fourth Part. 
To my Noble Friend. 
My .T ho. Bridges. 
MY Muſe is now in four parts, Would they 
were writ, 

With full as much dexterity ad wir, 


As Harry and will Lawes did once compole, 
Or you, my ſweereſt friend, can writcin prole, 


—C 


Yer, Though my Axſe be not urbane, bur rough : 
As Cotſwold folks, you know,are hard and tough : 
At ſtately Hrvell, when you doe her meet, 

You'l bring her in, to kiſſe The Ladies feer, 
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FourrT4# Fan, 


| To Mr. D.W. 


et, as Fidler, when he once begins, 
W.ll neyer\cave, untill you cur his fringe, 
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| It. Te Sir. W.C, of Glo, 


AFcr 2 chilline blaſt rook me elſenhere, 

My lictle family is replanted here , 4X 
Whom CHANDOS noble bounty now mainrains; 
And by Yowr Goyernmentz who hold the rcigns 
So gently, ycr with $kill and care, I have - 
For my aamnocuens Mulſc leifuce and leave, + -** 
She is ambirious now toſcnd you bealth, 

And prepares for you, Th' Ebrew Commonwealth, 
Why thould got my poar;fludies. honouryes 2 -: ' 


Where the Tree grows, lurg there fame aitia due, 
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V. To Mr. Fra, Powell of Ch. Ch, 


] Haye not ſcen fair Oxferd fince thar yeer, 
When you the Replicans Magiftir were ; 
And | wth you Dies, and Leftwrers reſt, 
Far'd better then at Dottors Ewvar's feaſt, 
Though abſent, yet I cannot chooſe but love : 
And now my Muſc would your AﬀeRion prove. 
She once drank at your W.1! : but now ſhe fings 
coor? Greg Notes by the cold C:tſwo'd (pr _ 
With Cou:teous Auditors her [ove may pence, ; 
Though nor ſuch es Mgix's, Cartwright's, Waring” s was, 


— 


DT —_—  — —— 


VI. That he makgy verſes after forty, 
To Amuſius, © 5 


PE Eato's rear M:fter, being poſt threeſcore; 

The Muſic he negleRed had defore, | 
*Gain p' aRice, Pray S r, whercfore ſhould not] 
Ar forty heare my Muſes M-lody. + 
I] know the worſt of Ccnſurers are They 
Thar drink or drab, *ſtcad of ivgenious play. 
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VIII, That be makes verſes in ſad times 
To Bibax. fs 


AN this is alfo laid my (rims, 
Thar I make Ver/es in mournfull times, 

Why, I can mown in veiſe ; and if I laugh; 

Tis morc cxcuſable, then (with thee) to queffe. 


| VIII, 
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VIM. Quicquid conabax dicere," ....-wu. _ 


(Omer of nature ! Owid fo ſweet, ſoterſe, 
Opens his |:ps, and there leaps one a Verſe ; 

When others cannot work our any : yer - 

Their thicker skuls continually they bear. : 

They lab-ur, bur cffeR nor : whoſe dull Ars 


Cannoe ſupply ingenious Natwres part. 


It. To Dr » Fuller, 


$, Nor Holy wer, ner yet thy Holy State, 

Our H-lvaes Appetite can ſanare : ſ 
Bur we expe& (not _—_ afrer all, 
Thy Hiſtory Eccleſiafticall, 
Some ſay, *tis now ceme out : ſure ir hath been 
Long promiſed, and 'ris high time *twere ſeen. 
Yecr'twere ingxate to charge Thee with delay ;_ 
Though ſlow, ſure, in weighty Gold choo't pay; 
And this thy Glorious recompence ſhall bee, 
Fame ſhall perperuare thy large Memory, 


—— 


X, The ſaying of « King of France. 


e King once in a Church a Tomb did ſce, 
Srarely and rich, over an exemy, 
An Exzlilh Knight. Sir, ſaid 8 Covrtzer will 
You have it raz'd ; for, it is 1 
An Ex'wy ſhou'd ly cbus, The King ſaid, No: 
Would all mine Encmoes were buried Jy 
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XI. On the Death of Sir William Croft, 
To (ol. Wroughton, 


- Rerh, I have quite forgor the Caſtle now, 

4 Where Shydmore”s Men met ſuch an overthrow. 
The wiſeft are not (as we ſee of late) 
Nor veliant'ft,ever the moſt fortunate, 
Bur periſh may the p{ace, perth the Day, 
When Sober CKOFT came to ſo mad a fray. 
Name me nor ſubtle Biycb or Horgan. There 
When Croft was {lain ghey conquer'd Hereſo d{bae, 
There was more it and 7'4/: in that One, , 
And One more, Pris'ner, than in All char my, 
You were pieſery'd a Priſoner, taicll, 
How ſadly Croft, yer hanorably, fell. 
' -Let northe vertuous pair gf Siſters beare, 
Till the Good Deane his Ca@dijals prepare. . 


As 
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XIl. The Defence. © 
To Mr. Fr. Powel of Ch. Ch. 
| A Catfull friend cold me my Verſes doe 


Look like Delizquents. Franc, 1'l be judg'd by you, 


So long as my Muſe makes no debate,” - 
Nor fenkies ace _ dangerous to the State , 
Though I'm nor bold, yet 1 no cen/vre fear, 
Neither of potent Commoner, nor Peer; | 

For naming excellent Croft, a Knight, or Dean, 

In this ar that page of my Verſes mean. 

One 3s, the other was, once of ſuch Grace, 

Thai they may look cach Readcr in the face : 

Nor yer ter valiant Mn, at Marly degd, 

Whoſe blood thar Firld alham'd of looks more red : 


Nor 


77) 
Nor for the hardy Knighr,Lingen, whom I 
Callnoble. Vertuc's prais'd i'th* enemy, < 
I'd call him ſo, did | againe begin ; 
And mere ; I'd put his 1rtud. Lady in, 
Somewhere I ſaid, The Presbyter 8s new, 

ut I don't ſay, his Diſciplin's noe true 2) 
Learn'd Hammon, devour 7 aylor's an eye-ſores | 
O that we had twenty ſuch DoRors more. £ 
H ammon for's Catechiſm nod Tradts, pray make 
Your friend ; and Taylor, for his 7eſws ſake, 
Prideaus the Doftor doth deſerve to live, 
If pardon to the Biſhop you'l nor give. | 
ViRors of ignorance ! I could live and dye, - 
In writing your deſerycd Zlegy, 
Such worthy Perfons,both in Camp and Sci oals, 
Though oppoſe , are prais'd by all bur Fools, 
And this my pay þlamc is (Truch eo tell) 
I have nor ſer forth their uſt praiſes w:ll. 

If this ſyfficc nor, then my Muſe d'ye kicks 

I'm not fo fond as Heljedore of Trice, . © 


. 
—_» 


X111. Dr. Kery's Comnnſel. 
Hen for ſowe time (I thankful make relation) 
God gave mc up to Sarans fly Temptation ; 
: - [He rhat fay'd many Souls, Kery divine, _ 
tr, |Was leas'diew ſce mg, hoping to fave maze. -- 
My Thug ! my Thexght | 1 cryd, DoRor ny Thought ! 
" [1dare noc tell you © it is bideous naught. 
\. [The DoQtor gravely: Marke my Counſel wells - + : ['S 
i [4nd thy bad Thiught, with « good 1 bought exgell, - 
Since thar I find, 1} Thoughts beſt quenied ave, 
If, at cheig K3/e; 1 forrhwirki (all co Fraj're 


XIV, 
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XIV, #pon Pompey aud bn; Song, 
Martilis. 


Ompeios F uvenes Afia atque Eubopa ; ſed ipſum. 
O Terra Geylt egy 4 ulla te, 5 pl 
Duod mirum, toto fi ſpargitar orbe ? 7 acere 

x6 non poterat tanta ruina loco, 


Europe and Aſia have Pompey's Sons: bur He 
In Af-ic*s bur'ed, it he buiied be, x 
In every parc o't'h wo 1d diſpe: ft they dye ; 
So great a Ruine could not inoze part lye. 
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XV, Te 'clÞ6r, Strarfoid:” 


you ſeat me Maul, becauſe my Brink was {iuall + | 
You ſend me now fine Caps, ro hold my Ale. 

Your Courteſy runs ore, And, I hope, now 

My ſlexder Corſwold Muſe will ſtronger grow. 

A water-drinking Muſs is me 2 bur Mine, 

Freſht with gooe Ale, will laſt, as thoſe with wine. - - 


- 
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XY ; Guil, Turrio, -cam not 1 : os 

reſponderet. 

Q”id? Deſpicis Tv Amicali minaſtulum > - | | 
Etiamſs Ego ſm dignus Contumelia ; 


Humanixatem non decet, Turri, twam. . . >. 
Noviſimam recipite me vocem, Vales 
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XVII. {pon the Death of Mr, William Whear 
fellow of Merton on St. Matth. day 
Mat. 9. 9. 


JesUs DIXIt eI ſeqVere Me. & ſcCVciVs 
et M.DCXXXIV, 


To Mr. Sam, Whear, 


JN's firſt degree, He de Gloſter-H all : 
Its s mext,t at Collede ze, that picks our of all, 
And addes _ to nn. learned "00h 
BY ſtri& and ceremonious IDilcipline, 
O iccn had he, in Philoſdphic = 5 
Wirth cheynel, Nevil, wright paſt the black nights. 
Often had he, to the Library confin'd, 
Greek Sboſicers with Ariftetle joind. To 
Often, in Probicms of the Machemaricks, . . 
Had he confer'd with Bainbridge and with £1Ix. 
Fair knowledge, in all forts of Hiſtoy, 
He had cron is _— fachcr, Dego;y. 
Di inaty-doubrs, when auy did p'opoſe, 
He could wich Rgynolds, Doughty, $5 cloſe; 
Such mature Progrelle had He made, that He 
Some thought) would Bayly os ſccond Occham be. 
ur as his Rudy gave ys. wth 'O _ mind ; 


So ef Tn ys ion his body £ 
While ed Eon Fo. »— PID n FRY - 
His eaviour : Scholars .come away, -'. . 
This I have writ for you, Sam, who. ſurvive, go. i. 
In whom itt, Che7s, and jo leem _ alive, :b 
Vet (; 
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XVIIL. To bis Wife «fs Nerft.. | 


I Acer fx nourd'd by others youl'd ne'r reſt 
Unrif{ the /evench Child diew our your 'own _ 
The ſeventh ſome ſecret vertue has, they ſay * 
This then, I hope wyll rows 2 {ena Boy-;r 
Andas in/this your Breſt being ofcen re): © 


©> | Your ladowrs were; ; ſo will your Zoe de more, 


Children would all be more, obedient ſure, 

Knew they wharpains their Mothers did endure. 
The Proverbs falſc : Once eo (eo'n year the wor /ty, 
Beſt Nurſe is Mother ; and. Carmpmarh $ wa 


SD — — 


IX, To the Reader LET 
Bane not, that ay obujoxs thing I rake, 90s : 


And on ie preſent! do verſes make. CET Aty 
To me alone 3 Contubacy Pit > Ee Te 
Torn nh, 

$ Harrington on ; and *Fore. IN 
The Poer to be gelded, Martis 3h, rs 
nt De ; O97 WF IVY PAY Os 

J.'!s wiki), 9 '4 
AX, The pikef « Thermo, 3&1 
f «10 E, T; "" £.. 8 cls ES 
4 "7h t, ( 
Ed —_ ſay, m Epigram: will ribi 
Sure xls becrule'(al chongti weir po 


They are nor /alt w OT a 


As make our Country folk _ oe 
Your cenſures I confel-inchis 
And'(now at laſt I'm bold Ry 

Yer, I had rather my book ſhould, on your -_ 


| Lys fad, than onsc to 8bſcenc language tall, 


| But by the way we your leaden dn No 


(81) 
XX, That poets are rich, 


© Moth Randel, 1 remember well, doth (a 
I'th' Piſtle, ty a Good, but bis Worſt Play ; 

Among the Arts Poeny hath gor a place, 

Upon ſer purpoſe r* u'1doe all the race. 

Are Pocts poore, having ſuch copious Themes ? 

I ſay, They'r rich : at leaſt in Golden &reams. 
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XX11. A party 'tnixt a Citizen ard 
Soldier, at Hereford-Siege. 
Sept,1. 1645. 


AS at Throckmat toms ſconce 1 went to pray, 
( Pray'r is the Cities beſt Defence, we lay, } 
A Soldi er from the Trenches loud did call ; 
Norm.m the Citizen anſweredfrom the wall, 

1. Sec my bright Sword, Leſty commanded, ſcour ! 
None of you men has, to live, many an hour, 
A: d then Skeins wher,our luſty winches will, 
Your women all, and all your baizcs ro kill, 


N. Tame 7ocky, why *orlf? Suddainarr fo curſt? 

' Theuknowſt, that hitherco You *ve had the worſt, 
If youcan leap our walls, as v're a ftile, 

Why have you nor aſ5alted all this while» 
Since you ſate dawn 'cis now allmoſt Sue weeks; = 
Y'ave little done; bur gatherd ſubarb-keks, 


I. I rell thee firrahiy long afc re this we? had come, 


N, Pe 
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N. Pure lead to ſend to you, we do not faile? 
| Bur you to ns return the lead with nazle. 
And, *gainſt the law ot nations ( fic on it ) 
Your lead is poyſon'd with your venimous bt ; 
But, thanked be our God, ir cannot hir. 


J, Upon our pikes we would you quickly tofle, 
Were it not for that reprobate Mountroſſe. 
He ſpoils our Country with fire, ſword, and ſpeare, 
While we, tv little purpoſe, linger here. 


— 


XX111. #poz his ſon C, B.- 


AS I a bed, 'fore day, did verſes make, 
My Bedfellow, my lirtle Boy, did wake. 
Father, you writc on every thing, ſaid He, 
Let me intreat you, make one Verſe for me. 
I preſently reply'd ( He'cann't ſay black; ) 
Thou *rt my white Boy, although * th eyes be clack. 
Thou bringſt my Book: my Candle thou doſt ligh: ; 
] love thee nexc unto thy Sifter bright, | 
If thou wilt learn thy Book, I'] leave tothee, 
Nor one verſe, Boy, bur all my Poetry. 


_——— Ou 


, XXIV. The Frogs asked a King. 
Phzdri. 


A Time cum flortrent equ/is legibus' ; 
Procax libertas, © c, vide Vereratoremg 


The reigns being looſe, till the moſt pare 
[ ; reigns being 004e, Sueagh: 


(83) 


Strengrhend the Tyrant Pſiſirar. 

They hai no ſooner underto« k, 

Bur preſemily complain'd oth' yoke. 

Not tha: the King was cruel ; but 

*Caulc their ſo't Necks were nut uy'd to'r. 
E /op beho!dirg thi+ their Seite, 

This Fable ro them did relate, 


wp The Frogs, at freedom, leapt abour the lake, 
And ys Iupiter for a King ihey cr (ke 2 
A King to orcer them with p- w-1ſul hand, 
love (mil'd, and to the Rafter gave command 
To reign. It fell w th foice mio the Poole , 
And wi hehe noil” affriglucd the poor fooles, 
The Raficr lay x while all inthe nu'd, 
Ar lengrtii one of the b +Jicr Frogs up ſtood 2 
And ſeeing the wooden King, did the reft call. 
Their fright being a. w paft, out they marched all, 
Inſulting o're che Ratre! with much ſcorn, 
Tove gzwes a better Kine, or wee”: forlorm. 
3 The Serpent, /upiter ith' next place ſent ; 
Who with ſhorpreerh them all to pieces rent. 
Some few eſcave by flight, bur dare nor ſpeak 2 
By Mercury they ſcnd 'o love to wreak 
Ther Cauſe. ' his Anſwer they receiv'd from God : 
You woul'd net berr your Peace, now beavre your Rod. 
And ye my Country-men, be Content, for fear 
You be in inforc'd fome greater harm to bear, 


— cc. 
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XXV, port D. Taylors Funeral Sermon . 
Togo A1yr, Savage. 


Aving receiy'd your Sama, 1 fell to'r, 
- Andſticred nor out of he pens one foot, 
A 


Tik 
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Til I had with intentive eyc ſurvaid 
AU the celeſtial Treaſures there arc laid. 
There is expreſt, how ſhort is every Breath ; 
And what the Souls eſtarc is after death ; 
What the Felicity of the Samts cach onc, 
Completed at the laſt Ke-wnior : 
And all in ſuch a purc and pious way, 
As itthe Book were written with beavens ray. 
Bur thn, the N irrative of the Lady's life, 
How diſcreet Mother, how obſcrvare 1 1fe ; 
This and the reſt's ſo well defcrib'd, that you'l 
Say right, tocall ir Taylors Second Rule, 
And though the Ladies Tomb, rhir Lords content, 
Bc Bmely ark, Th:s is her Monument. 

How happy was that Yoble Lord in's love, 

To ſhelter ſuch a Man at Gold. Grove. 


_ ————— 


XXVI. To my Siſter Barksdale, 


» 2 
F 


O end of Teares > but, weep yourſelfro Night, 
And loſe your Eyes, becauſe you've loſt the ſight 
Of your beloved ſon ? Can you think now, 
By watring a dcad plant, to make it grow ? 
Ar the laſt diy, the dead ſhall have a ſpring, 
And live again: bur before, no ſuch thing 
Is poſſible. The Corruptible Body muſt 
Take up his Habitacion in the duſt. 
The Soul which of the parts is far the beſt, 
Js gone eo God to everlaſting reſt. 
Clear up, I pray, thoſe faireſt Eyes, and ſce 
How wmercifu'ly God hath dealt with'ee, 
One child H'ath taken, and hath left che orher 
To comfort you in the place 5f her Brother. 
Bur, if we will powre our our Teares, lers learn 


Their Gurrew ig the Proper Comſero ryrag = and 
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And then let Tears flow from us night & day, 

Til we have wepr, and waſht our fins away : 
Nor can eur c10{ſes ſufferd, nor our Fears, 
Bur our Sins may be cured by our Tears, 


XXVII. Tothe ſame, 


You grieve, and ſay, There was ſcarce ever any 
Hath turicd her ſweet Children young ſo many. 

Thar you to God ſo ſoon your Edie ſent, 

This is your Priv.{cdge, not Puaſhment. 

Mothers, who thus their Infants back have given, 

Bare them, nor ſo much for themſelves, as Heaven. 

Happy, thrice happy are thoſe litle O: es 

Who are adyanc'd jr [al1n, totheir Thrones, 


nn —— 
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XXVIII {pon the Book of [uſtification, 
written by 1], G, ſent me by my 
Lad; CHANDOS. 


1 Elcom the Byok, expeRted ſo long time, 
Now ſcnt me trum the hand of one 6«h' pr:me 
Lad;cs of England. Welco n, for ber ſale, 
Who by this favour hath bia pleay'd ro make 
Me more obliged. Welcom, for its owa worth; 
For here I hide perſpicuously ſer forth, 
The work, which only by Free Grace is done, 
Thar ſweeteſt AR, Iuſtification. 
I have bur taſted yer, buc this ſhore Taſt 
Is far bcyond ſome whole Books. ( Th' Autbor*s laſt 
Writings I will nor ſpeak of } 1 don't fear 
To praiſc his Learnizg and his lemper here, 
; G 3 And 


(86) 


And were the reſt nor worthy of a look, 
1 will rejoyce to dwell on this fair Book. 


— 


XXIX, Of Love, Caſimir Sarb. 


Hap poſt; lumen ;, Luci quid querimus umbiam ? 
NoZ7te dies nob!s eſt Amer, umbra de. 


Why ſeck we ſhade for day ; for darkneſs light ? 
Love is our ſhade ith' Day ; our day, ith' Night. 


——_—_— 


XXX. Agarland of Rolcs over 
a {weet Child, E:ſdem, 
12/4 Corona Roſa ef1 Puero ? Puer anne Crone 
Ipſa Roſa eſt ? putr eſt ipja Corona Roſe. 
Does the Roſe crown the Chi'd ? or, the Child is 


The Roſc uth' Crown * cr Crowns the Roſe? So 'tis. * 


a ——— 


XXXI. An Angel painted by a faire 
Cluld. Emrrdem. 


Veele, Gonaga O, fifuct as exuis alas: 
$i GouTaga slas induts, Angels es, 


The Angel the Chi'd is, let rh'Wings alone ; 
The Chile the Angel is, put the Wings on. 


Non 


\ idHiqtt1uiuqtyte (A. oa 
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XXXIIL, Nan NOBIS DOMINE, &c. 
1nthe Great Chamber at Sudeley. 
To my Lo, C. 


HANDOS, wh'adorn'd the Prancely C bamber , where 
So many Friends and Tenants welcom'd were, 

Caus'd the Artificer on the wall ro write 

This Sextence, & expos's to all mens ſight, 

So when our works are brought to end, muſt w 

All ſing a'oud,, Non nobis, Domne. | 

And I, my Lord, that for my Muſe I may . 

Favyout —_ muſt Kyrie Elezſon ſay. 

T nas her Ambirion her Notecs to fin 

To the Grear-Grandſon of the Cotſwold-King. 


\ 


he — 
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XXXIII. Of Faith. 


THe Divine Myſteries, as the Scripture ſaith, 
Abore our Reaſon, objeRs are of Faub. 
We taſt the ſweet, without the Theory : 


So Children ſuck the milk they do nor /ce 


| — 


XXXV. In Stapylconum Equi :m Anglum 
Interprecem Stradz Romani, 


ANelos Vexati! quondam male Stapyleonus : 
Et merito 1414 eſt Anglia (Koma) Tibi. 
Anglos ernavit nunc jam bene Stapyltonus - 
E t merits grata eſt (Anelia) Roma T«bie 


G 4 To 
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XXXVI. 7 o my brother D. Charlcon, 


'xher hard work have Elzirirs the Lei 
Den Primers finithr, De Lithia) + 
Or have they faild ? Then, let the books diſcaſe, 
Frequent with writers, on the Printers ccare. 
Whar ro the pious Farher Death did give, 
Will make the Son, amongſt b. ſt Authors, live, 


XXXYVII. Eid-m Domino Gualc., 
Cha:iltono. 17. 8, 


CHarlronus, 25 gut Hiclmontium pridem alt 
Nupeigq, nobis reddidut Helmor tium ; 

Hunc pu! certs miranda Sympatherici, 

Hunc &raditis exprimentem paginis 

Medentium, de Fluxibus, Lapſus gravec : 

Ian nunc Suum, de Lapide lecreto, {1brum 

Doniſſe Luce publicum gaudet Bonum. 

O Antoy annumeranfe Chailtonis Thzs ! 

0 abdita praclarcor Gemma Laber! 

Et Vivat Autor, Ct liber Vivat Gull 


XXXVIII. 7 oc Atr, Edmund Bower. 


O many Friends nam'g, yer not til this hower 
One veiſc beſtow'd tpon my honourd Boner ? 
Sir, | am glad, you again he O xc, 
And ventur'd not upon the 1riſh rocks : 
No G;ound for y u (though the beyond- fea ſun 
Shine clear) can be (© fit as 4'verton, 
Long live there ! »ou'r a Man the Scripturcs bicſs, 
A faubſnll Truice for the Fajberleſs, 


To 
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XXXVTII. To the worthy Per fons ment ion'd 


inthel(e papers. 


AN antient writer flarterd himſclf, that He 
Should give his Friends an Immortality, 

Whom in his Books he mention'd. Be it farr 

From me, to glory thus. Your Good N ares arc 

Immortal of thrmſclves, 1f wy Mu{e live, 

2 our Names ber life ang eflimation give. 


> —— ———_— Fr. 


XXXIX. Mro. Ric. Hillo T. B. 


g Extrnti.rs qui veterum bene memor tencs : 
C:qus Cor, a:cem, nulla nunc poſſunt male 

Penctrare :rittis ſed manes, retthi tenax ; 

Si quands /amis Hilaritatis pocuulum, 

Aamitte, queſo, Mulas iw CEtum, ut ſits - 

Has ſobrtas, anqaam, et ficcas Muſas nes. 

Sic Hilariores florerant Muſe Tux. 


— — — — 


XL. To I1r, Edmund Waller. 


A wit and Poet”« 9 repronch, To you 
Bach Titles, if ro any One, are due. 
Your 'N me thall be enrolled Sir, among 


Bcſt Englith Voces, who write /mv0th and [lrep2. 


I know a man, had rather, with your wit, 

Be th' happy Author of a Po-:m (yer 

He ſtudicd ilon2z by the fair ſtream ot 0fe) 
Than be one porcnt rence, or Que oth' t: oufe. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
\ 
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NIL. A phylic Note. 


Son of Galen's in a Phyfic book 

Bids the phyſician tor a Mcd'cin look 
In the next hedge to's patiint, Ready caſe 
N a\ure.provides for every climes diſeaſe. 
If.» : our Hawling-Men, when fick, may ſee 
In Fnulz campane the:r Remedy. | 
Here's enough of it : which doth uſcleſs ly ; 
For They 'r 1carce fick til by mere Age they dy. 


— 
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XLII. To Mr I. C. phyſician. 


hen once I walkt with you thorugh Gloſter ſtreet, 
* * Sume ofthe poorer ſort we chanc'd to meer, 
My life you ſad, Good M after Con;berline, 
God bleſs you, ſaid another, Tow ſav'd mine. 
If we did know all your poor patients names, 
How ſhould we magnity your Goodneſs, Fame? ? 
The Rich from you have dear Health cheaply bought 2 
The Poor have $kil and Mcd'cin too tor nought. 


— 


XLIII. ToD. Merrer, 


Y Garden, Sir, is yet or'c-ſpred with weeds : 
Pleaſe you to ſend me lome ot your rare ſeeds, 
1 hal prepare the Ground, Bur ſend in time, 
And of ſuch Plants, as love a colder clime. 
That I may know.the plant, not ſced alone, 
Pry ſend me Spige's Iutroduction, 
T wil be Entertamment for a Friend, to tcll 
In what Diſcaſe my Herbs will make him well: 
And walking by the banks to deſcribe whar 
They arc ; Ouc's good fer this ; T'other for that, 
: Ar 
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Ar 
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Ar laſt, I'lc add, when the beſt Herbs I ſhow, 
Al: theſe I ro my Mcnets bounty owe : 
Merret, who runs the names and vetues ore 
Of theje plants , yes, ad of a theuſand more : 


And can declare , which, what diſcaſc wil cure, 


Ar the firſt ſight, cven by the Signature 


—_— 


XLIV. To M- Alex, Weld, 
hen you were in our Country laſt Rent-day, 


You pleaſe ro ſay, Sometime you'd rake your way 
Ry my Houlc. Pray Sir, when you come down ncxty 


Perform, and make your promiſe true as Text. 
Though my Ayaro's pay not well cheir Dues, 
You thall be faſted by my bountcous Mule ; 
And what you find dehciem among 

The frugal Þſhes, ſhee*l ſupply with ſong : 

T hat you may ſay, when you retu n, at ware 
Though not your palate, 1 did feaſt your Eare, 


*, 


XLV. To cAMrFE.B. 


#'co, I know, albeit you'r wiſc and Grave, 

You ſo much of your old Humanity have, 
To lct me tell you of the time, when Tou 
And w.1l, and Robin, and 1, and 'rother Crew 
Ot fellowes bony fire-night» paſt ul Hall, 


They from our now-ſtrong-garriſon'd Cary call, 


Ofr have we diſcours'd *ore n Zegedine 

Of Doble, and now and then a por of wine. 
Otr have we made a 1unto o'ie the Car, 
Otfending nor the State, nor Priſcian. 

For in our Mirth, we ever careful wcre 


To pkaſe th' Hiſtericall Preleftor 3 hear, 


Now 
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Now wee *r-di{prſt, and perhaps grown more wiſc, 


Yer our old mcrty Meetings recognize. 
Our preſent Graviy will not go leſs 
Thorgh we our pomp vanity confeſs, 


The Enemy can find nought, ifhe will 
Search for, but what he may preach at Corn-þ1lþ, 


CC coo _ -- —— —— - 


XLVI. Kpon Lent, 


Or Country folk are very rectinent 
Of ſome old Cuſioms, yer wil not keep Lent. 


Upon Shrowve-Tueſday they do feaſt and play : 

Bur on Afſb-wedne/day they'l not taſt and pray. 
So prone we are our wanton fleſh to plc.ſc: 
Bur care not much to cute the Souls Tſe ſc. 


— - 
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XLVII. To ArW. T. 


»NJOli timere ; familiam paſeet wam : 
» Nolotimere ; familian paſcet meam. 
Wil. you did ſay, There is no bart ith' reſt : 
Bur of my whe theſe two are the beſt. 
If Grotjus, whoſe verſes finely go, | 
Were *live again to wrice, he would write ſs, 
O ſay not G'oti's would write like me : 
*Tis too much praiſe, to write two lines as H E, 


XLVIIL. To the ſawe, A Sermon Note. 


IE. 1 remember (cight years now are paſt ) 
Preaching at Hereford great Church, ar laſt 
You did inferr, by way of Application, 
Ourof judicious Hooker, this Citation, - 


The 
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3» The time will come, a word with Mccekneſs fit, 
>, Shall be preferr'd ro a vo'um of ſharp wat. 

For ti ufc of all the Bretbrey of our Coat, 

I have revived here this good old Note. 


XLIX To the Critics, 


Am nor as the Lord Mountaigny, He 
In whoſe Eſſayes ſo large Im picſlions be 
Of his peculiar, diſpoition 2 
Yet have I giv'n my poor Muſe a Commiſſion, 
Torcll ſome private Tales ; and made no doubt, 
To pur my own Pedantic humors out. : 
Kind Readers think not mine the dulleſt Pen 
That writes, if they meet one good Verſe ia ten. 
Ye ſons of Priſcian, pray, with favour read : 
Leſt my bold Scholars break your Father's Head, 


_ L. eAnexcuſe. 


OFccn1 ride o're Englands col defi Hill, 
And meet with many a blaſt enough to chill 
A ſtronger Muſe ; nevertheleſs, my damc 
Keeps company, and remains ſtill the ſame, 
She ſhores my way, and, when no other's lent, 
Her own ſelf is ſufficient Ar ' | 
Now ſhce'd excuſe ſome Verſes bard pec'd are, | 
Becauſe made on my poor old trotting Mare. 3 


LI, Herbert ad Craſhaw. 


Hen into Herbert's Temple I aſcend 
2. © By craſhavs Steps, I do reſolve ro mend 


—_ 
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- The Rarioner, for'my De lmperio 


Of Ste and Cborch take at two ſhillings price ; 
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My lighter Verſe, 2nd my low rot-s to raiſe, 
And in high Accent ſing my Mak rs praiſe, 
Mean while thelc ſacred Poems in my Sighe 
I place, and yead, that I way learn to w.4ie. 


__ 


——_ 


LII. Come from Leb.noy iy Spouſe; C ant. 
M. C a/im., Sarbie. 


FT fveis, et fugien: llamas, Quid Sponſa moraris? 

” Non fugts, ut ſucia\ , ut Captare, furs. 
Thou fly'ſt, and flying call'ſt : Away, my Spouſe ! 
T hou fly ſt not ro avoid her, but to rouſe, 


”— 


LIII. Se cMagd en weeping under the Croſs, 


AH fitis, clamas. Abſunt bis rupibns unde. 

Sola fluunt ocul!s flumina ; ſola bive. 
Thou cryſt, I thirſt. Burt Titoſe are Rocks, not men ; 
Theſe Eyes yicld Chryſtall warcts, Lord, drink them 


LV. #pon Chryſoftom. 
ou thar vouchſafe ro read theſe Verſes, know, 
I may a Chry{oſtom to y. u. favoay owe, 


Great Chryfoſtom Conſtantin” politan, 
Ofch' Greece Edir.on Savihian; 


Has promiſd ic as my Reward. Burt ſo, 

The ſumtuous Impreflion do nax ity 

Upon his hands; pray, Gentle Readers, Buy, 
T is Grotzzs. Enough. Diſcourles wiſe 
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What though he azk you for iz half a Cdowr@# © 
You ſpend more at one Sitting inthe Town: © * 
I'Qt nor a thrifty bargain for the'Truth » 
ExpeR a berter ot che Golden- Month, 
Give me my Chryſoftom, I will d.ſpenſe, 
To all our Country-men his Eloquenee, 
And firſt, the ſweer-ſhort Sermons you ſhall hear, 
Preach'c,where They firſt the Chriſtian Name did beare. 


__ —_— 
—— 
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LV. To the Proenter. 


D!d I effule a lirtle more of brine, 
On m' Epigravss, in ſuch and ſuch a line 

Or could I wyarte, as well as you can Print, 

Unleſs there be afatal diſaſter in'r, 7 

(Alchough a Thuan were nor of quick ſale) 

The Muſe will roundly off like Corſwald 4. 

Pray, tell the Bookſeller, if he will ſee't, 

Th' Epigram, though not very ſalr, is ſwcer.. - 
No obſcene leſts, no jeeres fall from my Pen : 
Bur ic delights in praiſc of Books and Mex. 


tt Wi ate, —_—_——— 


LVI. Tothe Book-binder., 


As my Muſe made a faulr? Friend, I intrear, 

Before you bind her up, you wou'd her bear. 
Though Shoe's nor looſe and wanton, I can tcl, 
Unlefic you beat her, you'l ner bind her well. 
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Rene, you admire, whar ſhou'd the tneandap be, | 
That wy mvhunne ye whats s for Thc, © On 


@)) 

Hete bo end, Thvas FOR the Reaſon find : 

Tis pre ren _ for thee to bind, 
| None can compare fo finely well 

ng bind, ©Vs gt r books for the avt-/ade {cl] : 

your che ar you will fer ir forth, 
c will fell, chough A worth. 

My Oulbl's writers wit give no great fla 

Readers will chink, ti> Good, cauſc bawnd by ap. 


_—> ———— ——_— 


LVIII. Tothe Reader's. 
_ Concluſion, 


MY verſe, becauſe they are not hard and rave, 
As ſone of Dav/ naw: 's, Non's and Cleveland's ate, 
Yau cenſure, Pray Sir, muſt all men write ſo? 
Or can wee «ef unto fair Corinth go ? 
Bur, Truth is, i'd not write fo, if I cou'd 2 
_” write, juſt as I ſpeak; to be anderſtood, 
Whoſe ſenſe will noc without much ftedy come, 
+ Lerhim, for me, be altogcther dumb. 
No Perfus be my Reader , but fuch may, 
As He, who once threw Pearſtus away. 
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Obe, jam ſeti eft, obe Lied. 


4 *© \ ©» * of = PROPS | 


Errata. 
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